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A.  £. 


(ERSIE  MATHEWS.) 


To  you,  beloved  High  School 
I  extend  my  greeting's  here  ; 

To  the  members  of  the  faculty 
And  many  friends  so  dear. 

This,  our  high-school  paper, 

The  faithful  Zephyrus ; 

Goes  forth  into  the  world  to 

Represent  our  school — and  us. 

The  time  draws  near  when  we  must  leave, 
Leave  to  return  no  more ; 

And  we  shall  regret  sincerely 

When  our  days  with  thee  are  o’er. 

But  I  hope  that  when  I  must  depart, 

The  memories  1  leave  behind 

Will  remain  with  thee.  They  do  with  me. 
The  happiest  in  my  mind. 


vy  Ik  ( s 
w iszst  ■p  o  w  ? 


5cmon 


WILLIAM  SIGURDSON— 


‘‘Not  in  the  shouts  and  plaudits  of  the 
throng, 

But  in  ourselves  are  triumph  and  defeat." 


DALE  HOWARD— 

“The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept, 
Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight.” 


*  *  # 


MARTHA  JACKSON— 

“Your  gentleness  shall  force  more  than  your 
force  move  us  to  gentleness.” 


^  ^ 


ERSIE  MATHEWS— 

"Some  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I 
fear, 

Millions  of  mischief.” 


1/  — 


MYRTLE  LINVILLE— 


“\e  wear  the  double  crown  of  youth  and 
beauty.” 


^  ^ 


CLAUDIA  MALARKEY— 

From  your  bright  eyes,  so  innocent  and 
sweet, 

Pour  spirits,  sweet  and  innocent  as  they 
gaze  on  the  world.” 


** 


HELEN  DAHLGREN— 

"A  sweet  and  gentle  nature  is  but  an  attri¬ 
bute  to  beauty.” 


^  ^ 


MARGARET  BARRY— 

“  There's  language  in  her  eye.' 


—  18  — 


LORENS  LOGAN— 


“He  that  strikes  with  his  tongue. 
Must  ward  with  his  head." 


VICTORIA  WESTERSUND— 

“Where  I  am  not  understood,  it  shall  be  con¬ 
cluded  that  something  very  useful  and  pro¬ 
found  is  couched  underneath.” 


^  ^  V5 


FERIEDA  BALL— 

"Frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms  and  lengthens 
life.” 


x* 


SVERRE  HALSAN— 

"And  what  he  greatly  thought,  lie  nobly 
dared." 


19  — 


ROSE  O’FARRELL— 


“What  I  think  I  must  speak.” 


^  ^ 


ALICE  WILSON— 

“I  have  no  parting  sigh  to  give, 
So  take  my  parting  smile.” 


Vs  ^  ^ 


HAZEL  PINNELL— 

“Formed  to  delight  at  once.” 


>* 


MAUDE  LARSEN— 

“Shine  out.  fair  sun,  till  I  have  bought 
a  glass.  That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as 
I  pass.” 


—  20  — 


RUTH  SPANDE— 


“If  her  spirit,  vim,  determination,  could  be 
instilled  in  all  of  us,  the  fame  of  our  dear  A.  Id. 
S.,  would  ring  throughout  the  nation." 


^ 


FRED  ERICKSON— 

“They  say  most  men  are  molded  out  of  faults 
and,  for  the  most,  become  much  more  better 
for  being  a  little  bad.” 


^  Vs  v5 


JESSIE  GARNER— 

“But  the  dry  leaves  of  life  were  all  aflame 
with  tints  that  brightened  and  were  multi¬ 
plied." 


v*  *  v9 


EVA  BOWER— 

“It  is  my  will  and  grant,  and  for  always 
My  will  shall  stand  for  law.” 


—  21  — 


MARION  SMITH— 


“If  sweetness  serves  to  make  dear  friends 
Surely  this  one  hath  many." 


^  Vs  ^ 


CLARA  PEDERSEN— 

“Silence  only  hides  true  worth." 


**  ^  ^ 


ELIZABETH  MOORE— 


If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 


Look  on  her  face,  and  you'll  forget  them 
all.” 


HISTORY  of  the  CLASS  of  15 

(MYRTLE  LINVILLE.) 


The  class  of  1915  was  perhaps  the  most  enthusiastic  if  not  the  largest  ever 
entering  the  High  School.  The  class  soon  organized  and  elected  the  following 
officers : 

First  Semester — President,  Wetzel  Griffin ;  Vice  President,  Margaret 
Barry;  Secretary,  Nancy  Welch;  Treasurer,  Lorens  Logan;  Editor,  Mildred 
Copeland;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Duane  Souden. 

Second  Semester — President,  Robert  Malarkey ;  Vice  President,  Nellie 
Larsen;  Secretary,  Maude  Larsen;  Treasurer,  Myrtle  Linville  ;  Editor,  Jessie 
Garner;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Adolph  Drilling.  During  the  second  semester  a 
party  was  given  in  the  A.  O.  U.  W.  Hall.  This  was  in  the  form  of  a  reception 
for  the  February  class  and  proved  a  grand  success.  The  Freshmen  Picnic 
was  held  at  Columbia  Beach  and  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

SOPHOMORE  TERM. 

First  Semester— President,  Ivor  Ross;  Vice  President,  William  Sigurd- 
son;  Secretary,  Claudia  Malarkey;  Treasurer,  Nancy  Welch;  Editor,  Helen 
Dahlgren;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Adrien  Ford. 

Second  Semester  President,  William  Sigurdson ;  A  ice  President,  Rose 
O  Farrell ;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Louise  Morgan ;  Sergeant-at-Arms, 
Frank  Roller;  Editor,  Jessie  Garner. 

All  through  the  Sophomore  year  a  great  deal  of  interest  was  shown  in 
school  activities.  Several  of  our  members  were  on  intersociety  debating 
teams.  The  Sophomore  girls  also  won  honors  in  Basket-Ball. 

The  Sophomore  picnic  was  held  at  North  Head  and  was  an  event  long  to 
be  remembered.  And  the  ice  cream !  How  good  it  tasted,  especially  to  those 
who  wheeled  it  in  a  wheel-barrow  over  all  those  weary  miles. 


JUNIOR  TERM. 

First  Semester— President,  Wetzel  Griffin;  Vice  President.  Lorens 

Logan;  Secretary,  Claudia  Malarkey ;  Treasurer,  Myrtle  Linville;  Editor,  Jes- 
sie  Garner. 

Second  Semester— President,  Lorens  Logan ;  Vice  President,  William 
Sigurdson ;  Secretary,  Jessie  Garner;  Treasurer,  Dale  Howard;  Editor,  Rose 
O’Farrell ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Claudia  Malarkey. 

The  Junior  year  was  a  busy  one,  because  of  the  necessity  for  raising 
funds.  The  biggest  “event”  of  the  year  was  the  Country  Fair.  On  Saturday, 
Maich  /,  at  /  :30  P.  M„  the  parade  slowly  wended  its  way  through  the  crowd¬ 
ed  streets  and  assembled  at  the  Fair  Building.  Inside  the  Vaudeville  claimed 
the  most  people  and  the  Japanese  Tea  Garden,  presided  over  by  quaint  [ap 
maids, ^  also  attracted  many.  Besides  these  were  the  “Fish  Pond,”  “Kiss 
Booth,”  “Hall  of  Fame,”  "Chamber  of  Horrors,”  and  many  others,  A  lar°-e 

sum  was  cleared  from  the  “Fair"  and  the  class  considered  their  hard  efforts 
were  well  rewarded. 


—  24  — 


The  Junior  Prom,  was  given  at  the  A.  F.  S.  C.  Hall.  This  was  a  decided 
success  and  can  well  be  said  to  have  been  the  best  ever  given.  The  hall  was 
decorated  in  the  class  colors  of  yellow  chrysanthemums  and  greens  were  hung 
from  each  chandelier,  giving  a  very  pretty  effect.  Ferns  were  used  profusely 
in  decorating  the  Balcony  and  Punch  Table. 


SENIOR  YEAR. 


First  Semester — President,  William  Sigurdson;  Vice  President,  Jessie 
Garner;  Secretary  Myrtle  Linville ;  Treasurer,  Ruth  Spande;  Editor,  Helen 
Dahlgren ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Claudia  Malarkey. 

Second  Semester — President,  William  Sigurdson ;  Vice  President.  Dale 
Howard;  Secretary,  Martha  Jackson;  Treasurer,  Ersie  Mathews;  Editor, 
Helen  Dahlgren ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Lorens  Logan. 

The  Senior  class  gave  a  very  successful  ‘‘Cafeteria-’  during  the  first  se¬ 
mester.  Several  ice  cream  sales  were  also  given. 

We  are  proud  to  think  that  some  of  our  class — Eva  Bower,  Ruth  Spande, 
Sverre  Halsan  and  William  Sigurdson — won  honors  for  the  school  in  debate. 

The  class  have  purchased  rings  and  pins  as  a  remembrance  of  our  High 
School  days.  We  are  also  planning  to  leave  a  momento  to  the  High  School 
which  will  be  a  lasting  remembrance  of  the  Class  of  ’15. 

And  now,  after  four  years,  our  High  School  career  is  drawing  to  a  close. 
And  though  we  anticipate  with  pleasure  our  graduation,  yet  it  is  with  a  feel¬ 
ing  of  regret,  that  we  must  leave  behind  us  our  many  friends  among  the 
students  and  faculty. 


ADVICE 


Freshmen,  Freshmen  everywhere, 
There’s  nary  a  place  I  roam, 

But  I  see  a  bit  of  dazzling  green, 
Alone, — just  fresh  from  home. 


These  Freshmen  are  no  earthly  use, 
They’re  all  to  small  for  the  team, 

’Tis  best  they  should  sit  on  the  nice 


big  lawn, 

And  help  to  keep  it  green. 


25  — 


WILL  of  the  CLASS  of  1915 


(MARGARET  BARRY.) 


Whereas  it  has  for  many  years  been  the  custom  for  the  senior  class  to 
leave  a  will,  and 

Whereas  vve  of  1915  are  possessed  of  many  things  which  we  feel  will  be 
of  value  to  our  successors, 

We  hereby  do  legally  bequeath  in  the  following  manner. 

First,  as  a  class  we  leave  to  the  school  all  our  senior  privileges,  the  honors 
we  have  won  for  the  A.  H.  S.,  the  honors  it  has  bestowed  upon  us,  and,  as  a 
remembrance  of  our  four  years  here,  the  clock  on  the  cornice  (any  one  savins' 
“some  time”  will  be  accused  of  trying  to  rival  Hokev  Logan). 

As  individuals  we  desire  to  distribute  our  properties  as  follows  : 

Lorens  Logan  leaves  his  self-esteem  to  Geo.  Tucker. 

Maude  Larsen  leaves  her  graceful  bearing  to  Lena  Bartlett. 

Myrtle  Linville  bequeaths  her  successful  chemistry  experiments  to  Grace 
Hammarstrom. 


Ersie  Mathews  leaves  her  white-topped  shoes  to  Hilma  Hendrickson. 
Hazel  I  innell  bequeaths  her  distinctive  coiffeurs  to  Mary  Anderson. 

Jessie  Garner  leaves  the  dress  she  made  in  Domestic  Science  to  Hazel 
Souden. 


A  ictoria  W  estersund  leaves  her  German  IV  notes  to  Estella  Cooke. 

Ruth  Spande  desires  to  leave  her  interest  in  school  affairs  (One  “affair” 
in  particular)  to  Lillian  Tepola. 

Fred  Erickson  leaves  his  enchanting  glances  to  Cyrus  Willikson. 

Rose  O  Farrell  bequeaths  her  athletic  prowess  to  Edith  Davies. 

Freida  Ball  leaves  her  superfluous  “Sparkles”  to  Sherman  Wight. 

Eva  Bower  leaves  her  extra  candle  power  to  her  less  brilliant  school 


Marion  Smith  desires  to  leave  her  retiring  disposition  to  Chas.  Gratke. 
Martha  Jackson  bequeaths  her  sunny  smile  to  Virginia  Houston. 

Claia  Pedersen  leaves  her  powerful  voice  to  Willie  Berg 

Elizabeth  Moore  bequeaths  her  golden  locks  to  be  used  as  curtain  fringe. 

Dale  Howard  leaves  his  free  translation  bureau”  to  the  ICS 

Doroth^^r  'eaVeS  "’e  a<1ViCe  She  h“  the  facuHy  to 

son.  Wm'  S!gUrdS°"  beqUMths  his  place  in  Mr-  K’s  affections  to  Agnes  Carl- 


Rousbl™  Ha'Sa"  'ea'  eS  h!S  tyPeWriter  to  Bobby  Bartlett  and  Adri 


rian 


Claudia  Malarkey  desires 


Fulton. 


to  leave  her  stand  in  with  the  faculty  to  Chas 


Margaret  Barry  leaves  the  friends  she  has  left  after  thic  ,,r;ii  1  ,  , 
published  to  anyone  who  can  find  them.  '  *  1  laS  been 


—  26  — 


In  testimony  whereof,  we  the  class  of  1915  of  the  Astoria  High  School 
being  of  more  or  less  sound  mind  and  in  senses  as  sober  as  usual  do  set  our 
hand  and  seal. 

f BONNIE  SERVICE 
Witnesses  :(  CYRIL  SHAW 

Astoria,  Oregon,  June,  1915.  [GRACE  O'DONNELL 


NOW,  WHAT  WOULD  YOU  DO? 

(With  Apologies  to  Loowit.) 

Now,  what  would  you  do  with  this  school  of  yours 
If  Agnes  Lahti  should  draw  low  grades: 

If  Dorothy  ceased  giggling,  if  Lorens  ceased  yelling 
And  the  Zepyhrus  really  had  paid? 

Now,  what  would  you  do  in  this  school  of  yours 
If  everyone  turned  out  to  a  game: 

If  Raleigh  ceased  blushing,  if  Maude  would  cease  gushing 
And  if  Tell  W.  acquired  fame? 

Now,  what  would  you  do  with  this  school  of  yours 
If  the  Latin  ponies  were  left  at  home : 

If  Ruth  ceased  collecting,  if  Charles  ceased  joking 
And  Lena  Bartlett  began  to  “bone  "? 

Now,  what  would  you  do  in  this  school  of  yours 
If  Domestic  Science  girls  really  would  treat  : 

If  no  one  was  tardy,  no  one  played  hookey 
And  the  school  had  just  enough  heat? 

Now,  what  would  you  do  in  this  school  of  yours 
If.  in  the  wild  hallucination, 

I'd  call  this  a  poem,  a  very  good  poem. 

And  hope  for  its  publication? 


SENIOR  CLASS  PROPHECY 

( By  MAUDE  LARSEN.) 


In  the  course  of  my  operatic  tours  throughout  the  leading  cities  of  the 
United  States,  I  was  very  anxious  to  visit  my  old  home  town  Astoria,  it  be¬ 
ing  many  years  since  I  had  stood  on  the  soil  of  this  historical  city  and  chatted 
with  my  old  school  mates.  I  am  rather  modest  in  speaking  of  the  fame  which 
I  have  achieved,  but  you  all  know  that  I  have  stepped  into  Mary  Garden’s 
place  upon  the  Grand  Opera  stage. 

When  I  arrived  in  Astoria  I  immediately  went  to  the  Hotel  Waldorf  and 
retired  to  my  room,  but  being  tired  after  my  journey  called  for  a  glass  of 
water  and  was  indeed  astonished  to  have  my  request  granted  bv  Lorens 
Logan  the  head  of  the  corps  of  bell  hops. 

Scarcely  had  I  recovered  from  this  shock,  when  a  reporter  from  the  As¬ 
toria  Times  was  ushered  into  my  sitting  room  and  when  she  perceived  that 
I  did  not  recognize  her,  handed  me  her  card,  Miss  Eva  Bower,  Dramatic  Re¬ 
porter. 

From  her  I  gained  some  valuable  information  as  to  the  whereabouts  of 
other  members  of  the  class  of  T5.  She  told  me  that  Victoria  Westersund 
was  instructing  Chemistry  in  one  of  Astoria's  numerous  High  Schools. 

Ruth  Spande  was  Governor  of  Oregon  and  had  recently  made  an  eloquent 
appeal  to  the  members  of  the  House  for  the  purpose  of  convincing  them  that 
William  Sigurdson  should  have  a  more  honorable  position  than  Janitor  of  the 
Capitol. 

Begging  to  be  excused  on  account  of  other  urgent  business,  she  left  me ; 
so  I  decided  to  go  on  a  sight-seeing- trip.  I  took  the  elevator  and  descended 
to  the  first  floor,  and  when  walking  to  my  car,  passed  the  cigar  stand,  which 
was  being  managed  by  Ersie  Mathews.  Across  from  her  Clara  Pedersen  was 
checking  hats  and  coats.  ■ 

While  speeding  through  the  city,  the  traffic  policeman,  Fred  Erickson, 
arrested  us  and  we  were  brought  before  the  Judge,  Sverre  Halsan ;  and  when 
I  disclosed  my  identity,  the  judge  immediately  pardoned  our  offense  and  se¬ 
verely  reprimanded  the  officer  for  arresting  so  famous  a  person  as  “I."  Of 
course  nothing  would  do  but  I  remain  and  chat  with  the  judge.  He  told  me 
that  Alice  V  ilson  and  bereida  Ball  were  on  the  vaudeville  stage  in  a  song  and 
dance  act  entitled,  “The  Curse  of  an  Aching  Heart." 


Dale  Howard  was  managing  an  ostrich  farm  in  Alaska. 

Rose  O' Farrell  was  instructor  of  Gymnastics  in  the  Wellesley  College. 

Jessie  Garner  had  been  adopted  by  the  Vernon  Castles,  long-ago  desert- 
mg  the  school  room,  to  achieve  fame  in  the  1  erpsichore  Art 

Elizabeth  Moore  had  worked  charms  with  her  Beauty  Parlors. 

Marion  Smith  and  Helen  Dahlgren  had  opened  a  Modiste’s  shop  in  Paris 
and  Myrtle  Linville  was  acting  as  their  model. 

1  he  war,  which  had  not  yet  ended,  still  claims  Martha  Jackson  as  a 
brave  nurse.  Kaiser  Wilhelm  has  decorated  her  with  the  iron  cross  as  a  token 
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of  bravery.  Often  she  is  to  be  found  in  the  trenches  administering  to  the 
sick  and  wounded. 

Upon  returning  to  the  hotel  I  entered  the  dining  room  and  was  highly 
amused  by  the  antics  of  Claudia  Malarkey,  the  dainty  little  cabaret  dancer. 

But  there  is  yet  another  in  whom  I  take  pride  in  mentioning,  for  has  it 
not  been  rumored  here  and  abroad  that  Margaret  Barry  is  going  to  announce 
her  engagement  to  Lieutenant - of  Fortress  Monroe  in  South  Carolina? 


© 
V 


$ 

wV 


THE  ROOTER 


Didn't  play  football — 
Couldn’t  fight. 

Stood  on  side  lines — 

Yelled  with  his  might. 


His  face  was  purple 

His  throat  was  sore; 

But  yelling  was  fitting, 

For  Burns  made  the  score 


He  croaked  the  news 
Like  a  frog  in  a  pool. 
Then  croaked  some  more — 
For  he  loved  his  school. 


And  then  the  reporter 
The  man  we  need  ! 
Wrote  it  up  in  the  paper 

Next  morning  you  read: 


How  the  tackles  and  quarter 
And  guards  the  game  won, 
And  the  fellow  who  yelled — 

Of  the  credit  got  none. 
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THE  SENIOR  BILLBOARD—  (Continued) 


THE  JUNIOR  CLASS 


JUNIOR  CLASS 
NOTES 

(GRACE  HAMMARSTROM.) 

The  first  semester  of  the  year  was  not  a  busy  one  for  the  Juniors  and  few 
meetings  were  called.  The  officers  for  this  term  were:  President,  Joseph 
Anderson;  Vice  President,  Max  Riley;  Secretary,  Marie  Anderson  and  Treas¬ 
urer,  Rauol  Karlson. 

If  the  first  semester  was  simply  one  of  thought,  the  second  term  is  as¬ 
suredly  one  of  action.  The  class  of  '16  realizes  that  it  is  “up  to  them"  to  do 
great  things  this  year  and  preparations  have  already  been  made  concerning 
the  Junior  Fair,  which,  in  the  minds  of  these  active  members  at  least,  gives 
promise  of  being  the  greatest  ever. 

In  order  to  defray  the  expenses  of  the  Prom.,  various  benefits  have  been 
held.  In  addition  to  the  usual  candy  and  ice  cream  sales,  the  Juniors  gave 
their  Annual  Cafeteria,  the  proceeds  of  which  exceeded  any  before  realized. 

Plans  are  being  made  for  the  Junior  Fair  and,  if  we  may  believe  the 
rumors  which  are  abroad,  it  is  going  to  be  the  funniest  and  most  mirth 
making  affair  of  the  Season. 

The  juniors  have  the  numbers,  the  ability  and  the  will  power,  so  under 
the  administration  of  the  following  officers:  President  John  Elliott,  Vice 
President  Clyde  Lee,  Secretary  Henrietta  Paulsen,  Treasurer  Annie  Nelson, 
Track  Manager  Clyde  Lee, — watch  them  go! 
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THE  SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

NOTES 


(ALICE  WHERITY.) 


The  Sophomore  class  of  1914  and  '15  is  the  largest  class  the  High  School 
has  ever  had  and  in  addition  to  being  the  largest  it  gives  promise  of  being  the 
foremost. 

The  first  meeting  of  last  semester  was  called  for  the  purpose  of  electing 
officers  for  the  ensuing  year,  the  following  being  elected: — 

President,  Dolph  Hardesty;  Vice  President,  Alex  Bremner;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  Ethel  Jacobson;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Bryon  Ross;  Editor, 
Myrtle  Trosper. 

The  Sophomores  are  well  represented  in  the  school  activities, — basket 
ball,  foot  ball,  and  track.  We  take  great  pleasure  in  claiming  Dolph  Har¬ 
desty,  Horace  Trotter,  Ragnor  Johnson,  Osmo  Manula,  Arthur  Tucker  and 

others  as  members  of  the  class  of  '17. 

The  offices  of  this  semester  are  filled  by  the  following: — 

President,  Harold  Larkin  :  Vice  President,  Myrtle  Trosper;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  Lena  Bartlett ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Otto  Herman ;  Editor,  Alice 
Wherity. 


* 


THE  FRESHMAN  CLASS 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

NOTES 


(PAULINE  LARSEN). 


The  Freshman  class  this  year  is  a  large  one,  and  those  entering  in  either 
semester  went  about  their  work  with  characteristic  earnestness. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  year  was  called  for  the  purpose  of  electing  offic¬ 
ers.  The  result  of  this  election  was  as  follows: 

President,  Arthur  Clinton;  Vice  President,  Pauline  Larsen;  Secretary, 
Frances  Dunbar;  Treasurer,  Urban  Duncan;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Harvey 
Staples. 

The  following  were  elected  to  office  for  the  second  semester: 

Dorris  Hoefler;  reasurer,  Cleora  Rennet;  Editor,  Pauline  Larsen;  Sergeant- 
Dorris  Hoefler;  Treasurer,  Cleora  Rennet;  Editor.  Pauline  Larson;  Sergeant- 
at-Arms,  Harvey  Staples. 

Several  meetings  have  been  held  this  semester,  one  for  the  purpose  of 
levying  a  tax  in  order  that  our  picture  could  appear  in  the  Zephyrus,  and  the 
other  for  deciding  on  the  question  of  a  picnic,  but  no  decision  was  reached. 

Our  class  has  been  well  represented  in  athletics,  one  of  our  members 
making  the  High  School  Rasketball  Team  and  another  the  Forum  team.  Our 
class  also  made  a  good  showing  in  football,  several  of  our  men  proving  them¬ 
selves  big  factors  in  making  the  team  a  success. 


High  School  Spirit 


(P.  T.  KADIXGER.) 


School  Spirit  is  a  great  asset  to  every  High  School.  It  gives  character 
to  the  institution  and  virility  to  its  personnel.  By  it  the  best  teachers  are 
retained  in  the  faculties,  and  by  it  manhood  and  womanhood  is  developed  to 
its  fullest  capacity.  Genuine  spirit  lends  enthusiasm  to  every  High  School 
activity.  It  makes  better  students,  more  efficient  debaters,  and  stronger  ath¬ 
letes.  It  puts  unity  and  co-operation  in  the  student  body.  It  places  a  common 
goal — the  honor  of  the  High — before  every  contestant.  The  spirit  of  the 
High  School  serves  as  the  mortar  between  the  bricks,  giving  permanence  and 
strength  to  the  institution.  It  makes  the  High  School  days  live  forever  in  the 
hearts  of  its  students,  its  alumni,  and  patrons. 

It  is  this  school  spirit  that  makes  our  hearts  swell  with  pride  for  Astoria 
whenever  her  fair  name  is  mentioned.  This  same  spirit  makes  us  stand  by 
her  banner  to  the  last  in  every  contest.  When  the  honors  of  the  Purple  and 
Gold  are  at  stake  on  the  gridiron  every  student  is  there  to  help  to  defend 
them.  The  field  resounds  with  their  cheers  for  victory.  The  mass  of  enthu¬ 
siastic  students  surges  up  and  down  the  side  lines,  shouting,  singing,  waving 
their  banners.  A  e  retiieve  every  loss  with  added  mspiratin,  recognizing 
every  gain  with  vociferous  outbursts  of  encouragement.  In  the  strategetic 
moments  of  every  contest,  the  student  enthusiasm  sweeps  the  team  on  to 
victory. 

Under  the  inspiration  of  such  spirit  there  can  be  no  lack  of  unity,  and 
everything  is  in  perfect  harmony.  There  is  no  opportunity  for  playing  to  the 
grandstand  under  such  stress.  There  can  be  no  thought  of  individual  honors. 
One  purpose  predominates  both  rooters  and  team— victory,  Astoria  High. 
I  his  is  the  spirit  that  wins.  Not  only  in  athletics  is  this  true  but  likewise"  is 
is  true  in  scholarship.  Our  students  give  accounts  of  their  attainments  at  the 
different  l  mversities  and  Colleges,  measuring  up  in  no  small  way  to  the 
abilities  of  our  sophisticated  grads. 

1  his  must  be  the  spirit  that  dominates  every  school  activity.  It  must 
be  the  whole  school  that  meets  every  competitor  or  opponent.  The  team 
which  meets  our  interscholastic  debaters,  meets  them  and  back  of  them  the 
best  work  of  the  school.  Our  teams  are  the  center  of  action  and  the  mouth¬ 
piece  of  the  whole.  Every  student  in  school  who  knows  anything  about 
debate  is  ready  to  aid  the  team.  Every  eye  is  alert  for  material' pertainino-  to 
the  question.  T  he  faculty  exhaust  every  resource  in  their  support  Over  all 
this  material  support  comes  the  enthusiasm  of  a  united  student  body.  Society 
prejudices  for  the  time  are  cast  away.  Individual  interests  are  forgotten  An 
efficient  team  and  victory  become  the  all-absorbing  desire  of  "the  whole 
school.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  is  the  spirit  that  wins.  Such  responsi- 
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bilities  have  made  possible  our  success  in  the  past  ami  have  opened  the  way 
for  even  greater  advances. 

1  he  faculty  is  ever  ready  to  aid  the  students  in  school  activities  and  this 
is  evidenced  in  the  good  feeling  throughout  the  institution.  Co-operation  is 
the  dominating  feature  of  every  strong  institution.  “Abe”  Lincoln  said  “A 
house  divided  against  itself  shall  fall.”  A  faculty  or  student  body  divided 
against  themselves  will  be  lacking  in  efficiency.  Check  dissension,  guard 
against  unsportsman-like  attitude,  and  you  will  be  bigger,  nobler,  and  a  pillar 
of  strength  in  aiding  organization. 

By  organization  we  are  able  to  arouse  the  best  spirit,  putting  our  best 
efforts  into  entertainments,  school  plays,  picnics,  and  student  functions  in 
general.  Stick-to-it-ive-ness  is  a  valuable  factor  in  achievement,  remembering 
that  effort  and  continuity  must  be  exercised  before  results  are  obtained. 
Remember  the  best  general,  before  his  promotion,  was  the  very  best  soldier. 
If  not  a  leader  now,  be  a  good  follower  and  by  development  of  self  and  of 
others  we  grow  physically,  intellectually,  and  socially.  Let  us  have,  then, 
united  effort  and  one  spirit. 

W  hatever  is  worth  doing  at  all  should  merit  your  best  efforts,  and  put 
personality  in  all  the  activities.  It  is  easier  to  be  active  and  interested  than 
to  be  slovenly  and  static.  Dynamic  power  is  what  every  individual  with  an 
ideal  must  have  in  order  to  reach  true  character  in  manhood.  Individual  activ¬ 
ity  is  an  exponent  of  personality,  and  personality  is  an  exponent  of  character. 
Ask  yourself  occasionally  if  you  are  doing  your  best  to  keep  up  the  “spirit” 
in  student  functions,  take  an  inventry  and  see  how  much  of  a  force  you  could 
be  to  make  the  wheels  of  progress  move  in  student  affairs.  A  united  whole 
is  always  the  greatest  factor  in  progress  of  a  school,  community,  or  state. 
Shall  we  be  enriched  and  take  advantage  of  fleeting  opportunities? 

Certainly  we  do  not  attribute  all  success  to  our  predominating  High 
School  spirit.  But  it  is  the  school  spirit,  school  loyalty,  that  encourages  every 
student  to  do  his  very  best,  and  sacrifice  to  reach  the  highest  attainments 
possible.  May  we  be  encouraged  to  greater  achievements  in  athletics,  more 
marvelous  competency  in  debate,  a  keener  and  more  aggressive  scholarship, 
and  more  than  all  else,  to  the  development  of  a  larger  and  broader  manhood 
and  womanhood  qualified  to  meet  life's  unceasing  struggles. 


We  regret  that  the  illness  of  our  principal,  Mr.  W.  M.  Stone,  prevented 
his  completing  the  school  year.  A  change  of  climate  and  complete  rest,  will, 
we  hope,  restore  him  to  his  former  good  health. 

The  Board  made  a  very  gratifying  selection  in  the  appointment  of  Mr. 
L.  B.  Hoisington,  to  fill  the  principalship  left  vacant  by  the  resignation  of 
Mr.  Stone. 

Owing  to  the  debt  under  which  the  Zephyrus  has  been  laboring,  it  has 
been  impossible  to  put  out  more  than  one  paper  this  year.  The  Staff  has  en¬ 
deavored  to  make  this  one  paper  a  thorough  review  of  all  the  school  activities 
of  the  term.  We  realize  that  there  is  room  for  a  great  deal  of  improvement, 
but,  having  done  our  best,  we  submit  our  effort  to  you,  If  the  paper  shows 
any  particular  merit  the  credit  is  due  to  the  contributions  of  the  individual 
members.  To  these  students,  the  Zephyrus  extends  its  heartiest  thanks. 


The  Pessimist’s  Dream 


F  irst  Choice  of  the  Judges 
(By  EVA  BOWERS.) 


The  bachelor  Pessimist  leaned  back  in  his  easy  chair  and  groaned.  “I  am 
the  most  miserable  man  alive.  Why  even  Neighbor,  who  has  a  family  to  sup¬ 
port,  is  happier  than  I.  But  he  doesn't  seem  to  worry  about  those  six  children 
— and  I  don't  believe  he  ever  thinks  about  their  future.  Oh!  That  I  could  be 
so  blind!  That  I  couldn’t  see  to  what  this  world  is  coming.  Oh!  But  it  is 
full  of  trouble.  I  don't  see  why  Neighbor  can  be  so  happy.”  Thus  spoke  the 
Pessimist. 


“Neighbor  is  happy  because  he  found  the  Red  Rose  that  makes  life's  path 
rosv,”  said  a  small  voice  in  his  ear. 


"Just  my  luck,"  said  the  Pessimist,  ”1  never  could  find  anything.” 

“Would  you  like  to  see  why  he  is  so  happy?” 

"Well — ahem — yes.” 

"Come,  then,  put  on  these  spectacles.” 

Oh,  of  course  mine  aren  t  any  good.  That  is  always  the  case  with  every¬ 
thing  I  get.” 

The  fairy  led  the  Pessimist  through  Neighbor’s  garden  into  the  little 
white  building  where  Neighbor  was  running  the  separator.  Pessimist  noticed 
that  the  tallest  and  reddest  roses  grew  in  the  garden,  but  he  didn't  notice  that 
the  path  was  strewn  with  roses.  Indeed  he  wasn  t  looking  for  flowery  paths 
in  this  world.  Pessimist  had  been  in  the  separating  room  before  and  had  seen 
only  its  lining  of  rough  boards,  but  now  he  saw  that  the  interior  was  bedecked 
ith  roses  and  from  each  one  a  tiny  face  smiled.  Neighbor  wras  whistling  and 
the  roses  danced  to  his  tune.  It  worried  the  Pessimist  dreadfully  to  see  them 
dancing  around  the  milk.  Some  of  them  actually  fell  in.  “Goodness,”  he 
thought,  they  will  spoil  it.  But  the  milk  remained  as  white  and  pure  as  ever. 

Soon,  Anna,  Neighbor’s  daughter  came  skipping  along  the  path.  The 
Pessimist,  noticing  the  roses  cried,  “Oh,  she’ll  spoil  them."  But  they  didn’t 
seem  to  mind  it  at  all,  they  just  smiled  and  winked. 


Oh,  father,  breakfast  is  ready,  she  cried. 

One  minute  more,  dear,  her  father  answered. 

As  Anna  waited  beside  her  father  a  little  fairy  began  winding  cords  of 
roses  around  them.  Around  one,  then  the  other,  the  fairy  danced  until  Pessi¬ 
mist  thought  they  would  be  helplessly  entangled.  But  the  cords  didn’t  seem 
to  bind  them,  Neighbor  worked  on  as  before.  His  arm  passed  in  and  out  in 
and  out,  till  the  Pessimist  was  quite  dazed.  “I  could  never  do  that,”  said  he. 

Lo  his  amazement,  the  chains  did  not  hinder  the  child  when  she  ran  ahead 
to  announce  her  father's  coming.  When  the  fairy  beckoned  him  to  follow  the 
I  essimist  feared  to  follow  lest  lie  should  trample  the  roses.  But  he  soon 
discovered  that  he.  too,  could  walk  on  roses  without  harm  to  them 
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“Gee !”  he  said,  “Am  I  really  like  others — or  is  it  these  blame  glasses 
deceiving  me?" 

They  passed  into  the  kitchen.  The  family  were  already  seated  around 
the  table.  The  little  fairy  was  binding  rosy  wreathes  around  the  different 
members — and  even  the  baby  did  not  seem  to  be  fettered  by  them.  Rosy 
smiles  were  on  every  face,  and  roses  danced  in  the  porridge.  “Oh,  they  will 
be  scalded — what  a  waste  of  roses."  But  they  weren't. 

There  was  a  clock  on  the  wall  and  it  ticked — and  ticked.  Each  second 
was  a  rose  on  wings,  which  bowed  and  smiled,  promising  to  waft  back  pleas¬ 
ant  memories.  And  the  fairy  kept  winding  ropes  of  roses  and  dropping  ruby 
smiles. 

“This  is  a  chaos,”  roared  the  Pessimist. 

“No,  this  is  perfect  order,"  replied  the  fairy. 

“I  see  the  rosy  path,  but  where  is  the  Red  Rose  that  causes  all  this.  You 
promised  that  I  should  see  it,”  whined  the  Pessimist. 

“It  isn't  hard  to  find,”  replied  the  fairy,  “it’s  everywhere.  Some  find  it 
one  place — some  another — in  the  heart  of  a  friend,  a  child,  a  sister — but  always 
some  one  dear.  Some  find  it  quickly;  many  hunt  weary  days;  a  few  wake  up 
and  find  they've  had  it  always.  Neighbor  found  it  when  the  townspeople  fixed 
up  the  church  yard.  He  was  tired  too — had  spaded  ground  all  day — so  the 
ladies  might  plant  flowers.” 

“Oh,  he  found  gold — no  that  can't  be,  for  Neighbor  is  poor."  cried  Pessi¬ 
mist. 

“No,  the  Red  Rose  doesn't  live  in  cold,  dark,  damp  places,  nor  is  it  gold's 
companion.” 

“Oh,  tell  me,  tell  me!  I  can  never  guess." 

“Neighbor  found  the  rose  of  happiness — the  rose  of  love  in  a  woman's 
heart,”  replied  this  disappearing  fairy. 

The  Pessimist  awoke — and  wondered. 
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The  Whirlpool  of  Death 

Second  Choice  of  the  Judges 
(RUSSEL  FOX.) 

This  is  a  legend  of  Hawaii,  not  of  the  palm-treed  pleasure  grounds  of  to¬ 
day,  not  of  the  present  “Paradise  of  the  Pacific,  but  of  the  Olcl  Hawaii,  back 
before  white  men  knew  of  its  existence,  back,  the  days  when  tribes  were  still 
savage,  fighting  continually  among  themselves. 

In  Kahuliu  Bay,  on  the  Island  of  Maui,  there  is  a  whirlpool  that  is  of  great 
danger  to  the  frail  native  craft  of  that  vicinity,  in  so  much  as  it  appears  only 
at  irregular  intervals  and  always  in  a  different  place.  For  years  the  natives 
have  endeavored  to  calculate  where  its  location  would  be  when  it  next  appear¬ 
ed,  but  never  have  they  succeeded.  And  never  has  it  failed,  on  each  reappear¬ 
ance  to  draw  some  unfortunate  creature  down  into  its  black,  circling  current, 
never  to  be  seen  again.  It  is  for  this  reason  that  it  is  called  the  “Whirlpool 
of  Death." 

One  night  there  was  a  terrific  storm  in  the  Islands  and  a  ship,  China 
bound,  was  wrecked  off  the  Bay.  Next  morning,  hunting  among  the  cast-up 
debris,  Ma'kui,  an  old  fisherman,  found  a  white  child,  half  dead  from  exposure, 
lashed  to  a  mast.  He  took  him  home,  fed  and  clothed  him,  and  kept  him  un¬ 
til  the  Rise  of  the  new  moon,  when  there  was  an  assemblage  of  the  warriors 
to  decide  the  fate  of  this  “W  hite  kid.” 

He  would  have  been  thrown  into  the  volcano  of  Kolpu,  had  not  Makui 
begged  so  hard  and  earnestly  for  his  life  that  he  was  finally  given  into  the 
keeping  of  the  old  man,  with  the  understanding  that  he  would  be  returned 
when  fully  grown  to  meet  his  fate. 

Under  Makui’s  guidance  the  boy  grew  strong  and  brave  and  wise  in  the 
art  of  warfare,  until,  when  he  was  grown  he  could  well  hold  his  place  in  the 
native  contests.  The  time  for  him  to  meet  his  fate  came  and  went  unheeded 
for  the  Maunians  were  engaged  in  a  desperate  struggle  with  a  rival  chief, 
Lalia,  whose  object  was  to  conquer  all  the  Islands. 

So  great  was  the  struggle  that  the  fish  deserted  the  surrounding  seas 
which  left  the  Islanders  in  a  desperate  condition,  since  their  chief  source  of 
food  had  gone.  Prisoners  of  war  told  of  an  abundance  of  food  around  Lalia’s 
island,  but  so  terrible  had  his  name  become  that  none  dared  leave  the  island. 

Finally  the  boy,  seeing  the  people  dying  of  starvation  all  around  him,  set 
out  in  company  with  Makui  to  this  island  for  food.  They  were  fishing  their 
first  haul  when  Lalia  discovered  them.  With  a  thundering  yell  he  sprang  in¬ 
to  his  skiff,  intent  upon  capturing  the  intruders. 

The  shout  reached  the  ears  of  Makui  and  the  boy,  who,  seeing  their  pur¬ 
suer,  managed  to  get  their  boat  quickly  headed  back  for  Makui.  They  both 
pulled  frantically,  but  their  boat  was  so  heavily  laden  that  Lalia  steadily  crept 
up.  On,  on,  they  pulled,  with  the  strenght  only  possessed  in  extreme  dan¬ 
ger.  The  hills  of  Makui  showed  plainly  before  them,  even  the  seperate  trees 
could  be  distinguished.  And  closer  and  closer  crept  Lalia !  They  had  reach- 


44  — 


ed  the  bay  now,  before  them  lay  the  shore  and  behind — Lalia !  On  the  beach 
the  natives  ere  already  launching  their  surf-boats  to  come  to  the  rescue. 

Closer  and  closer  came  the  skiff  until  its  bow  was  abreast  of  the  stern 
of  the  other.  Then,  without  a  moment’s  warning,  Makui  sprang  from  his 
seat,  as  the  surprised  Lalia,  seizing  him  round  the  waist  with  a  force  that 
threw  him  to  the  bottom  of  the  craft.  Struggling  desparately  they  rolled  over 
and  over,  now  clenched  in  a  terriffic  hold,  now  free  for  a  fresh  attack.  Once, 
with  a  mighty  effort,  Lalia  gained  his  feet  and  stood  waiting  for  the  old  man 
to  arise. 

And  then  nature  interferred.  In  the  vicinity  of  the  boat  the  waters  grew 
rough,  and  a  gurgling  sound  arose,  faint  at  first,  but  growing  louder  and  loud¬ 
er,  until,  with  an  uncanny  sounding  groan,  the  waters  separated  and  a  dark 
hole  lay  before  them.  Closer  the  boat  drifted  to  it,  the  circling  waters  urging 
it  on,  until  it  was  spinning  dizzily  in  the  outer  circles,  ever  drawing  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  gulping,  groaning  cavern  in  the  middle.  Faster  and  yet 
faster  the  water  whirled  and  the  boat,  now  spinning  like  a  top,  drew  nearer 
and  nearer,  until  the  bow  was  actually  out  of  the  water,  directly  over  the  fun¬ 
nel-shaped  water  hole.  Suddenly  with  a  thundering  gulp,  the  waters  swallow¬ 
ed  the  skiff,  pulling  it  down  into  the  depths  as  if  it  were  only  a  loose  stick 
floating  on  the  bay.  A  roar  arose  from  where  they  had  dissapeared,  the 
waters  came  closer  together,  finally  closing  over,  and  all  was  still  again. 

The  force  of  the  Old  Man’s  spring  from  the  boy’s  boat  sent  it  skimming 
over  the  waves  so  swiftly  that,  try  as  he  might,  the  boy  could  not  head  it 
back  to  the  fight  until  it  was  too  late  and  the  only  alternative  was  to  paddle 
for  the  shore. 

When  the  Mauians,  watching  from  the  beach,  saw  the  boy’s  escape  they 
took  it  as  a  good  omen,  thinking  the  Gods  had  purposely  spared  him.  So  they 
made  him  chief  among  them,  for  he  who  had  escaped  the  “Whirlpool  of 
Death’’  must  surely  be  guided  by  divine  Providence,  and  would  therefore 
make  a  worthy  ruler. 

Being  rid  of  their  enemy,  peace  was  again  restored  in  the  Islands,  where 
it  still  exists,  although  Lalia’s  voice  may  still  be  heard  on  each  reappearance 
of  the  Whirlpool,  calling  in  vain  the  tribes  to  arm  once  more. 
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Lorenzo  and  Teacher 


(BEATRICE  BARKER) 


Lorenzo  possessed  a  large  supply  of  freckl 
hair.  Lorenzo  was  a  fighter.  In  a  word,  he  was 


ckles  and  a  thatch  of  brick-red 
•as  the  pride  of  the  smaller  boys 


at  Lowood  School. 

But  Lorenzo  had  a  secret  sorrow.  He  had  pondered  and  brooded  over  it. 
He  had  even  left  his  pumpkin  pie  at  dinner  with  a  morbid  delight. 

Lorenzo  was  in  love !  He  had  discovered  this  some  days  ago.  Teacher 
had  appeared  in  a  pink  dress,  now  Lorenzo's  favorite  color,  and  as  a  result  he 
now  spent  his  days  in  the  barn  reading  the  “Duchess ;  or.  Lord  Cranford  s 
True  Love.”  He  pored  over  it  afternoons  and  hid  it  cautiously  at  night.  He 
saw  himself  as  the  handsome  young  Cranford,  with  a  black  mustache,.  Ci 
course.  Lorenzo  even  went  so  far  as  to  magnanimously  offer  Teacher  his  im¬ 
mense  fortune,  now  in  government  bonds  and  African  diamonds. 

His  dreams,  however,  were  destined  to  be  interrupted.  He  became  con¬ 
scious  of  Eddy  Coding's  nasal  voice.  It  increased  in  volume  and  insistence. 
Lorenzo  scowled  and  carefully  hid  the  treasured  “Duchess”  under  the  coal  oil 
can.  “What  you  want?"  he  asked  as  Eddy  entered  whistling  a  tune,  waver¬ 
ing  between  Yankee  Doodle  and  Annie  Laurie.  The  unwelcome  visitor  sat 


down. 


“I  got  some  of  Ma's  ole  root  beer,”  Eddy  whispered  importantly.  He 
fearfully  looked  around  as  if  he  expected  to  see  Mrs.  Coding’s  angular  figure 
stride  in  and  snatch  away  the  bottle.  "You  want  some?”  Eddy  held  the  bot¬ 
tle  to  his  own  mouth  and  took  a  lengthy  sip.  "See  here."  he  continued  tempt¬ 
ingly,  “you  c'n  have  down  to  here.”  Taking  a  pin  from  his  pocket  he  carefully 
traced  a  line  around  the  center  of  the  bottle 

“I  don't  want  none,”  Lorenzo  replied,  indifferently,  but  looking  inter¬ 
estedly  at  the  bottle  the  while. 

"What,  you  don’t  want  none!  Are  you  sic.\?”  Eddy  was  incredulous,  for 
Lorenzo  was  known  to  be  the  largest  eater  in  the  neighborhood.  W  ell,  it  just 
couldn’t  be  possible.  He  tried  once  more.  “C’mon,  Lorenzo.  You  know  me. 
I’d  just  as  lief  have  you  take  some.” 

Lorenzo  became  more  interested,  but  he  shook  his  head  gloomily.  Eddy 
took  another  pull  at  the  bottle.  “Um-m,"  he  smacked  his  lips.  Pleasure  over, 
Eddy  turned  to  business.  “You  know  that  Rube  butcher  boy,”  he  said  sol¬ 
emnly,  “he  told  Latty  Smith  that  he  could  lick  you  with  his  little  finger  an’ 
lie's  goin’  to  do  it  to-morrow.”  "Shucks,”  he  spat  on  the  floor  contemptu¬ 
ously. 

Eddy  started  suddenly,  “That’s  Ma  callin’  me  I’m  in  for  it.  S’long.” 
He  darted  out  of  the  door. 

Lorenzo  returned  to  the  "Duchess,"  but  it  had  lost  interest.  He  picked  up 
the  root  beer  bottle  and  peered  into  the  neck.  Yes.  it  was  all  gone.  He  sighed 
deeply. 

The  next  morning  at  breakfast  Lorenzo  was  very  nervous.  To  begin 
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with,  he  spilt  a  portion  of  his  steaming  coffee  on  the  parental  lap.  Lorenzo’s 
father,  who  was  already  irritated  by  the  morning  newspaper,  became  angrier 
and  shouted  unkind  words  at  Lorenzo.  Lorenzo  took  advantage  of  his  father's 
absence  upstairs  and  slipped  out  to  the  barn 

There  were  two  boxes  on  the  rafters,  one  contained  his  snake,  which  he 
had  bought  from  a  snake  charmer,  and  the  other  a  white  rabbit,  which  he 
intended  presenting  Teacher.  Lorenzo  took,  a  stick  and  poked  the  snake, 
which  stirred  lazily. ,  He  sighed,  for  the  snake  was  certainly  not  as  vicious 
as  he  would  have  desired.  Absentmindedlv  he  picked  up  the  box,  however, 
and  started  off  for  school. 

When  he  finally  entered  the  schoolroom,  Lorenzo  looked  around  cautious¬ 
ly  and  placed  the  box  on  Teacher's  desk.  He  surveyed  it  admiringly  from  all 
angles  and  then  tip-toed  to  his  seat. 

Fatty  Smith  and  Eddy,  who  had  just  come  in,  argued  as  to  what  the  con¬ 
tents  of  the  box  might  be.  Fatty  was  in  favor  of  a  bird  cage,  but  Eddy,  who 
had  been  unsuccessful  in  his  list  last  Christmas,  was  sure  of  its  being  an 
accordion. 

Lorenzo  blushed  as  Teacher  tripped  into  the  room  in  the  beloved  pink 
dress.  He  had  ventured  other  offerings,  but  never  on  so  large  a  scale. 

Pleased  and  surprised  Teacher  smilingly  opened  the  box.  Out  crawled  the 
snake  !  Lorenzo  had  taken  the  wrong  box  ! 

Two  bright  red  spots  glowed  in  Teacher’s  cheeks. 

“Who  brought  that  snake  here?"  she  cried  sharply.  Lorenzo  raised  his 
hand  falteringly.  Teacher  restrained  herself  with  difficulty.  "Go  out  in  the 
hall  and  don’t  you  dare  come  back  here  to-morrow." 

Lorenzo  marched  proudly  out  into  the  hall  and  sat  down  on  the  first 
step.  He  took  a  lump  of  paraffine  from  his  pocket  and  chewed  it  viciously. 
Gradually  things  began  to  brighten. 

Later  in  the  afternoon  when  school  let  out  Lorenzo  beat  the  so  far  unvan¬ 
quished  butcher’s  boy  to  a  “frazzle.”  The  butcher  boy  went  down  the  street 
bellowing  and  Lorenzo,  accompanied  by  the  faithful  Eddy,  limped  to  his 
friend's  house.  They  stealthily  crept  down  the  cellar  steps. 

“Do  vou  think  your  Ma’d  miss  two  of  these  lower  bottles,  Eddy?"  he 
whispered. 
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THE  SHORE— IN  THE 
WINTER  TIME 


F  irst  Choice  of  the  Judges 


RUSSEL  FOX. 


The  wind  blows  loud,  the  wind  blows  strong 
Over  a  sea  of  foam, 

Driving,  the  while,  the  gull  along 
In  search  of  a  sheltered  home. 

The  rain  is  thick,  the  rain  is  cold, 

The  wind  is  colder  still. 

The  Fog-King  drops  his  mantel  bold 
Over  the  low  sand  hill. 

The  moaning  waves  dash  on  the  sand, 

The  sea-foam  tosses  high. 

The  torrents  fall  upon  the  land 
Out  of  a  leaden  sky. 

The  tossing  waters  seem  to  say, 

“Bring  back  the  merry  crowd, 

Back  to  our  shores  again  to  play, 

With  their  sports  and  their  laughter  loud.” 
Tho'  in  Summer  folks  gather  from  miles  around 
At  the  shore,  for  pleasure  and  clime, 

Yet  a  more  dismal  spot  is  yet  to  be  found 
Than  the  shore- — in  the  Winter-time. 


“  The  Land  of  Sunshine 


i  * 


(JESSIE  GARNER). 

It  was  in  the  "Land  of  Sunshine,"  the  beautiful  land  of  Hawaii,  where 
the  sun  never  sets,  where  the  sweet  wisteria  ever  blooms,  where  the  birds 
always  sing  ami  the  palms  gently  sway  in  the  soft  sea-breeze.  A  land  which 
is  a  happy  dream — a  land  of  continual  summer. 

Here  in  a  magnificent  palace,  surrounded  by  tall  and  magnificent  palms, 
dwelt  the  beautiful  Princess  of  the  land, — Princess  Eula.  Her  cheeks  were 
pink  as  the  coral  of  the  sea,  her  hair  like  the  radiant  sunlight  and  her  eyes 
as  clear  as  the  waters  surrounding  the  little  island. 

The  Princess  was  as  good  as  she  was  beautiful.  Although  she  had 
beauty,  wealth  and  all  heart  could  desire,  yet  her  one  ambition  was  to  help 
others  and  she  devoted  her  life  in  an  endeavor  to  give  happiness  to  her  less 
fortunate  subjects. 

When  the  Princess  reached  the  age  of  eighteen,  the  age  when  the  proud 
parents  first  considered  the  question  of  marriage  for  their  daughter,  ardent 
suitors  assembled  from  all  corners  of  the  globe,  requesting  the  hand  of  the 
fair  Princess.  But  Eula  had  a  word  of  encouragement  for  none.  Before 
each  she  appeared  in  all  her  splendor,  but  to  each  she  spoke  indifferently. 

Finally,  her  father  said.  "Eula,  the  time  has  come  for  you  to  make  your 
choice ;  choose  wisely,  for  upon  your  choice  depends  your  future  happiness.” 

Still  the  Princess  could  not  decide.  At  last  she  determined  upon  a  plan. 
By  a  loud  blast  of  the  trumpet,  the  suitors  again  assembled  in  the  gorgeous 
royal  room  of  the  palace  before  the  majestic  Princess  Eula.  She  arose  from 
the  golden  throne  and  a  hush  fell  over  all. 

Thus  she  spoke:  "Before  me  1  see  suitors  from  all  over  the  earth,  each 
of  whom  desires  my  hand.  By  accepting  the  offer  of  any  of  these,  wealth 
and  favor  would  be  mine.  Yet  1  hesitate.  In  this  beautiful  Land  of  Sun¬ 
shine,  why  should  I  live  in  perfect  contentment  while  thousands  suffer  from 
unhappiness  and  want.  Listen  to  what  I  tell  you.  Depart,  each  one  from  me, 
return  in  thirty  days  and  he  who’s  able  to  tell  me  of  one  to  whom  he  has 
given  happiness,  that  one  will  I  accept." 

The  Princess  waited  in  silence.  Soon  all  but  three  of  the  company  rose, 
and,  with  a  hopeless  expression,  gave  up  the  quest.  But  the  remaining  three 
arose  with  a  new  determination.  Each  gave  to  the  Princess  some  token  of 
his  determination, — one,  a  ring,  one  a  glove  and  one  but  a  confident  “aloha." 

The  time  passed  slowly  for  the  impatient  Princess.  Each  day  she  would 
walk  through  the  royal  gardens,  singing  a  sweet  song.  The  birds  themselves 
would  cease  their  merry  chatter  at  the  sound,  and  the  fair  flowers  of  Hawaii 
would  bow  before  her.  Each  day  she  would  look  again  at  the  ring  and  the 
glove  and  hear  again  the  brave  “aloha."  Thus  the  time  passed. 

When  the  thirty  days  had  elapsed,  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  again  herald¬ 
ed  the  three  faithful  Pilgrims.  The  first  to  tell  of  his  adventures  was  Prince 
Kehana,  famed  for  his  great  ancestry  and  high  rank.  "I  travelled  far,"  he 


49  - 


.  said,  “in  search  of  one  to  whom  happiness  might  be  given.  Finally,  in  a  dis¬ 

tant  city  I  found  a  young  girl  who  had  beauty  and  wealth  but  who  yet  was 
unhappy  because  she  could  not  become  famous  in  her  country  on  account  of 
her  low  rank.  With  great  difficulty  and  personal  sacrifice,  I  was  able  to 
secure  for  her  the  title  of  duchess.  W  hen  I  departed,  she  said,  Thank  a  ou,  I 
am  happy  now.’  ” 

The  Princess  sighed  but  said  nothing. 

The  second  of  the  three  was  Lono,  a  native  famed  throughout  the  isl¬ 
and  for  his  immense  wealth.  “I,  too,  have  travelled  far,  he  said,  but  at  the 
end  of  my  journey  I  found  a  small,  wretched  village,  the  inhabitants  of  which 
lived  in  starvation  and  want.  To  these,  fair  Princess,  I  sacrificed  half  my 
wealth.  When  I  departed  they  were  gayly  bedecked  with  jewels  and  their 
faces  were  radiantly  happy.” 

Again  the  Princess  sighed,  but  did  not  answer. 

The  last  to  tell  his  story  was  famed  neither  for  riches  nor  high  rank,  but 
was  loved  by  all  because  of  his  kind  and  unselfish  nature.  He  was  called 
the  “Happy  One.” 

He  said,  “I  did  not  travel  far  but  found  near  by,  a  family  made  unhappy 
because  of  petty  jealousies  and  selfish  natures.  I  remained  in  that  home 
many  days  endeavoring  to  help  them  in  any  possible  way.  I  gave  them 
neither  wealth  nor  fame,  but  when  I  departed  the  greatest  thing  in  the 
world, — the  spirit  of  contentment,  rested  upon  that  home  and  it  is  today  the 
most  beautiful  place  in  this,  our  “Land  of  Sunshine.” 

Then,  at  last,  the  Princess  smiled  and  gave  her  hand  to  the  “Happy 
One"  as  token  that  he  alone  had  given  true  happiness. 

And  the  birds  ever  sang  and  the  palms  ever  swayed  as  they  ruled  together 
over  the  beautiful  “Land  of  Sunshine.” 


Wreck  of  the  Rosecrans 

As  Related  by  an  Eyewitness 


(BLANCHE  \Y ICELAND.) 

4 

"Well,  sir,  you  may  have  studied  the  dictionary  and  know  that  "Pacific” 
means  “Peace,”  but  I've  studied  the  seas  and  I  know  it's  anything  but  that.” 
The  old  man  puffed  at  his  pipe  and  seemed  lost  in  contemplation.  Knowing 
that  the  sailor  was  thinking  of  some  tale  of  the  sea,  I  bided  my  time,  hoping 
that  lie  would  take  me  into  his  confidence.  I  surmised  aright,  and  after  a  few 
minutes’  thought,  the  mariner  told  me  the  story  of  the  Wreck  of  the  Rose¬ 
crans.” 

"It  has  been  over  two  years  since  the  wreck  of  the  Associated  Oil  Com¬ 
pany's  steamer  “Rosecrans,"  the  sailor  commenced.  "Shortly  after  five  o'clock 
on  the  morning  of  January  7,  1913,  and  during  the  prevalence  of  a  heavy  gale 
with  thick  weather,  the  two  thousand  nine  hundred  seventy  six  ton  vessel, 
bound  from  Monterey,  California,  to  Portland,  Oregon,  stranded  on  Peacock 
Spit,  at  the  entrance  to  the  Columbia  River. 

"The  first  news  of  the  wreck  came  by  the  wireless  message  that  was  sent 
asking  for  help.  The  shore  operator  answered,  telling  the  "Rosecrans*  "  oper¬ 
ator  that  help  would  be  sent  as  soon  as  on  answer  was  received  informing 
them  of  their  whereabouts.  To  this,  the  following  message  was  received, 
‘M  ater  has  washed  in  cabin — can  stay  no  longer — hel — !' 

"The  Coast  Guard  crews  were  notified  of  the  disaster,  but  could  be  given 
no  definite  information,  for  the  "Rosecrans  whereabouts  was  unknown. 
The  crew  started  at  once  to  search  for  the  ill-fated  craft.  It  was  not  until 
9:15  that  information  was  received  saying  that  the  “Rosecrans  had  struck 
on  Peacock  Spit,  at  the  mouth  of  the  river.  Now  was  the  exciting  time,  for 
when  the  crew  heard  the  name,  “Peacock  Spit”  mentioned,  they  knew  that  it 
meant  danger. 

“There  was  no  time  lost  in  starting  for  the  scene  and  by  noon  they  were 
nearing  the  vessel.  On  account  of  the  fog  and  high  seas  that  were  running 
the  “Rosecrans”  could  not  be  clearly  seen.  Later  in  the  afternoon  the  fog 
lifted  a  little  and  now  could  be  seen  all  that  was  left  of  the  vessel ;  a  mast 
sticking  out  of  the  briny  deep,  with  three  men  clinging  to  her  rigging.  Here 
was  the  question.  How  was  the  crew  going  to  get  the  three  men  to  jump  into 
the  sea?  On  account  of  the  boiling  ocean  they  were  unable  to  go  very  close 
and  the  only  way  to  save  them  was  for  the  men  to  jump  and  then  be  picked 
up  out  of  the  water.  The  Coast  Guard  boat  "Dread-Naught"  circled  around 
the  wreck  and  her  crew  waved  frantically  for  the  men  to  jump,  but  as  was 
quite  natural,  they  were  unwilling  to  do  it  for  fear  of  instant  death  upon  the 
wreckage.  It  was  not  until  the  “Dread-Naught"  had  capsized,  throwing  most 
of  her  occupants  into  the  sea,  righted  herself  and  was  manned  again  that  the 
men  in  the  rigging  decided  to  jump.  The  faithful  old  boat  was  circling  around 
the  “Rosecrans"  for  the  third  time  when,  one  by  one  all  three  men  jumped  in¬ 
to  the  ocean  and  were  immediately  picked  up  by  the  Point  Adams  (  oast 
Guard  Crew. 
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“The  survivors  were  frightful  looking,  for  their  faces  as  well  as  their 
clothes  were  covered  with  crude  oil,  that  had  escaped  from  the  opened  tanks. 
Upon  first  sight  it  was  very  hard  to  tell  whether  or  not  they  were  white  men. 

“As  darkness  was  creeping  on,  a  place  of  refuge  must  be  reached.  1  he 
captain  of  the  crew  knew  that  it  was  an  impossibility  to  make  shore  that  eve¬ 
ning  and  realized  that  the  only  place  of  refuge  was  seven  miles  away.  At  once 
the  “Dread-Naught”  was  headed  for  what  was  to  be  a  “Haven  of  Rest  of  all 
of  the  men.  As  darkness  grew  near  the  waves  seemed  to  toss  higher  and  long 
before  reaching  their  destination,  they  were  completely  alone,  in  the  cold, 
black  night,  at  the  mercy  of  the  waves,  with  hopes,  that  they  might  return  in 
safety.  Everyone  was  silent  and  feeling  rather  discouraged  when  a  voice  from 
forward  shouted,  “A  light  in  the  distance.”  Now  the  sad  hearts  grew  some¬ 
what  joyful  and  before  they  could  hardly  realize  where  they  were,  the  Coasf 
Guard  boat  drew  up  alongside  of  the  Light  Ship. 

“Now  was  another  struggle  of  Life  or  Death,  for  as  the  side-hatch  of  the 
Light  vessel  as  opened  each  man  had  to  watch  his  chance  to  jump  aboard  for 
both  boats  were  being  tossed  by  the  mad  waves  like  toys. 

“As  the  last  man  jumped  aboard,  a  sigh  of  relief  was  heard  from  all.  Here 
they  were  safe  and  sound  and  must  stay  until  the  raging  sea  calmed. 

“On  the  third  day  the  ocean  calmed  down  enough  so  that  the  bar  tugs 
could  go  near  the  Light  Ship.  On  that  day  the  Coast  Guard  Crew  with  the 
survivors  were  transferred  to  a  tug  and  brought  home,  to  the  joy  of  many 
relatives  and  friends. 

“Yes,”  the  mariner  concluded,  “I  think  you  will  now  agree  with  me,  that 
the  Pacific  is  certainly  not  peaceful.  Experience  has  taught  me  that, — for  I 
was  one  of  the  three  survivors.” 
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THE  SEA  OF  LIFE 

(ERSIE  MATHEWS.) 

I  sat  alone  on  the  Cape  called  “Disappointment” 
O’erlooking  mighty  Neptune’s  vast  expanse, 

And  I  pondered  how  'twas  unto  Life’s  ocean — 

Rocks  and  reefs  appearing  as  the  waves  advance. 

The  dashing  surges  wear  away  the  shore  lines 
Even  as  the  years  do,  on  that  other  Sea, 

’Tis  true  that  time  and  tide  will  wait  for  no  man, 
Rather  it  seems  they  hasten  on  in  spiteful  glee. 

With  glasses,  I  detected  in  the  distance 

A  white-winged  ship  gliding  o’er  the  foam, 

And  I  wished,  in  spite  of  reefs  that  it  encountered 
Man  might  as  surely  and  as  safely  journey  Home. 


The  Girl  and  the  Man 


(RUSSEL  FOX.) 


The  room  was  dark  when  the  man  entered  it.  Dark,  totally  so,  but 
through  the  darkness  there  seemed  to  come  an  unexplainable  feeling,  a  pre¬ 
monition  of  something  not  being  as  it  should.  Somewhere  in  the  darkness 
there  was  a  whirring  sound,  coming  at  quick,  regular  intervals  and  noise  as 
if  bats  were  flying  loose.  But  the  man  appeared  not  to  notice  these.  The 
air  was  heavy  and  laden  with  the  scent  of  musty  draperies. 

Faintly,  thru  the  darkness,  came  the  odor  of  perfume  to  his  nostrils.  Per¬ 
fume  !  That  meant  the  room  was  occupied,  and  by — a  girl! 

The  man  felt  along  the  wall  until  he  found  the  switch.  The  next  minute 
the  room  was  ablaze  with  light.  It  was  a  large,  well  appointed  place,  with  a 
small  alcove  adjoining  it.  In  the  center  of  the  room  a  girl  was  sitting,  gazing 
intently  at  a  darkened  place  directly  in  front  of  her,  from  where  this  strange 
noise  seemed  to  issue. 

Hearing  a  footstep,  she  turned  her  head  slightly. 

“Oh,’’  she  said  in  a  voice  strangely  calm  for  one  with  such  a  troubled 
countenance  as  she  had,  "I  was  afraid  you'd  be  too  late.” 

And  then  he  noticed  that  she  was  bound,  hand  and  foot,  to  the  chair  in 
which  she  sat.  He  rushed  to  her,  and.  bending  down,  quickly  loosened  the 
ropes,  and  she  stood  up — free ! 

“Strange,  isn’t  it,”  he  said,  “how  we  meet  this  way,  always  when  you 
have  met  with  some  foul  play  and  are  in  need  of  a  rescuer.  The  atmosphere, 
the  very  breath  of  this  room,  is  familiar  to  me,  and  yet."  he  glanced  about 
him,  “I  have  never  seen  this  place  before.” 

"Sh  !”  the  girl  cautioned,  "you  are  talking  too  much.  Remember !” 

Truly  he  must  have  met  her  before.  The  perfume,  the  odor  of  the  musty 
draperies,  the  clinking,  ringing  noise ;  all  these  he  had  experienced  on  some 
previous  occasion,  although  the  surroundings,  the  furniture  of  the  room  was 
indeed  different.  The  dark,  mysterious  spot  in  the  foreground  was  the  one 
familiar  figure. 

He  gazed  intently  at  it.  and  as  he  did  so  his  features  changed.  Deep  lines 
appeared  around  his  stiffening  mouth  and  his  eyes  narrowed  until  they  were 
mere  slits.  With  a  mad  dash  he  made  directly  for  the  darkened  spot  but 
stopped  when  he  was  within  a  yard  of  it,  and,  stretching  his  arms  out  before 
him,  pawed  the  air  frantically,  as  if  trying  to  grasp  some  invisible  object. 

The  girl  crouched  in  the  back  ground,  fear  written  plainly  on  her  face. 
As  the  man  rushed  forward  she  saw  her  chance,  and  made  for  the  smaller 

room.  1  he  clinking  sound  suddenly  ceased,  and  with  it  the  man's  stran°e 
antics. 

Hut  no  sooner  had  she  entered  the  alcove  than  the  sound  began  anew,  this 
time  more  pronounced  than  e\er.  1  he  man  s  features  were  once  more  com¬ 
posed  as  he  moved  to  the  entrance  and  placidly  watched  her.  Perhaps  he  was 
thinking  of  the  past  meetings,  of  the  feeling  that  he  had  performed  this  same 
feat  time  and  again,  but  always  in  a  different  state  than  now.  Perhaps  he 
was  a  believer  in  the  strange  doctrine  of  reincarnation  and  was  summoning  to 
liis  fe\  ered  intellect  some  thread  which  would  be  a  connecting  link  to  the 
vague  past.  Calmly  he  watched  her  go  from  window  to  chair  from  chair  to 
window,  from  fireplace  to  the  table  where  she  picked  up  a  stiletto,  half  pro- 


trading  from  a  closed  book  lying  there.  Calmly  he  watched  her  study  the 
dagger  closely,  calmly  he  looked  on  while  she  extended  her  right  arm,  and 
with  a  sudden  thrust,  plunged  it  quickly  at  her  breast! 

Even  yet  he  made  no  move  as  she  staggered  blindly  about  the  room.  W  as 
he  mad,  had  his  brain  failed  him,  or  was  it  merely  an  illusion  of  his  mind? 
But  why  did  he  not  aid  her  in  escaping  from  the  room? 

The  girl  came  nearer  the  entrance.  Turning  suddenly  she  would  have 
fallen,  had  the  man  not  sprung  forward  and  caught  her  in  his  arms.  She 
opened  her  eyes  and  looked  at  him,  then  her  head  sank  back  and  she  breathed 
slower  and  slower. 

Carefully  the  man  lowered  her  to  the  floor.  Then  for  the  first  time,  he 
gave  away  to  grief,  sobs  shaking  his  whole  frame  while  he  bent  over  her 
prostrate  form. 

The  clinking  noise  stopped  and  a  man  stepped  put  of  the  dark  spot.  The 
intruder  was  a  tall,  rather  corpulent  fellow,  who  stood  before  them  twisting 
his  mustache.  Finally  he  spoke. 

‘‘Good  work,”  he  said,  “Good  work!  That  is  the  hundred  yards  of 
“movie”  film  you’ve  done  this  season.” 


Freshibus,  takibus  examinorum. 
Copybus,  fromicus  a  neighbororum, 
Teachera  seeibus  little  cheatorum, 
Causeibus  Freshibus  tua  flunkorum. 


“There  was  an  old  maid  from  Peru 
Who  thirty-two  languages  knew. 
With  one  pair  of  lungs 
She  worked  thirty-two  tongues, 

I  don’t  wonder  she's  single,  do  you?" 


RHYMES  AND  JINGLES 

(Student  Life  as  Seen  by  Our  Poets) 


A  WISE  GUY’S  SOLILOQUY. 

Ye  students  that  are  daily  bluffing. 

Know  you  not  it’s  a  sure  way  to  flunk 
And  the  teachers  wise  , under  simple  guise, 
Do  you  suppose  they’ll  eat  your  junk? 

The  seniors  first,  they  bluff  the  worst, 

They  love  their  school  they  say. 

If  thus  they  show  they  love  it  so, 

They’ll  sure  come  back  to  stay. 

— E.  B.  '15. 

m 

YE  LOAFERS— BEWARE! 

When  you  go  out  into  the  hall 
Be  careful  how  you  walk  about. 

’Cause  Mr.  Hoisington  will  catch  you 
If  you  don’t  watch  out. 

DO  YOU  REMEMBER  HOW— 

Everyone  giggled  and  everyone  roared 
When  Myrtle  came  down  the  stairs, 

For  in  place  of  a  train  t’was  a  Chemistry  sleeve 
That  flipped  and  flopped  and  flared. 
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C&DHM 


(HAZEL  PINNELL.) 

Sept.  14. — Back  once  more.  Confusion 
reigns  throughout. 

Sept.  15 — Registration.  Freshmen  wait 
for  a  room  to  come  to  them.- — First  football 
practice. 

Sept.  16. — We  miss  our  old  study  hall. 
Sept.  17. — Conflicts !! !  Girls  in  Physio¬ 
logy  class  can't  agree  as  to  the  color  of  Mr. 
Kadinger’s  eyes. 

Sept.  18. — Horse  laughs!!  Also  rain. 
Sept.  21. — Blue  Monday.  M  e  all  go  to 
our  regular  classes. 

Sept.  22. — M  e  find  that  Lorens  has  good 
lu  ngs. 

Sept.  23. — M’ho  said  it  ever  rained  in  Astoria? — Junior  Election. 

Sept.  24. — Suspicions!  Four  boys  gone  from  Miss  B’s  room. 

Sept.  25. — Senior  election.  ‘‘Bill"  again. 

Sept.  28. — Some  of  the  Freshmen  are  initiated.  Christian  proves  “game.’’ 
Sept.  29. — The  “Sandman"  enters  the  Physical  Geography  room.  Poor 
Freshie. 

Sept.  30. — Rats!!  At  least  they  are  diverting. 

Oct.  L- — Business!  ?).  prevents  James  O.  from  practicing  football  after 
school  any  more. 

Oct.  2. — M'here  has  Mr.  Kadinger’s  pompadour  gone? 

Oct.  5. — Football  boys  return — 6-0.  Cheer  up  we'll  get  them  next  time. 
Oct.  6. — Russ  ell  forms  a  ragging  class.  Mas  anyone  shocked? 

Oct.  7. — Senior  Cafeteria — Who’s  hungry? 

Oct.  8. — Our  worthy  principal  decides  that  Mr.  Kadinger  has  talked  long 
enough. 

Oct.  9. — First  Society  meetings.  Forum  boys  resolve  hereafter  to  wear 
dress  suits.  “I." 
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“You  need 


Oct.  12.— Harmonious  (?)  strains  ascend  from  the  gym. 
sympathy.” 

Oct.  13. — Time  goes  merrily  on!! 

Oct.  14. — Juvenile  Fair  committees  appointed. 

Oct.  15. — Everyone  wants  to  be  on  'a  committee. 

Oct.  16. — With  the  help  of  the  A.  H.  S.  students  the  Juvenile  Fair  is  a 
grand  success.  Rain  prevents  the  parade. 

Oct.  19.— Jefferson  boys  have  gone  down  to  defeat. 

Oct.  20. — Oh,  how  some  of  the  girls  admire  the  scars  of  battle  on  the 
football  boys. 

Oct.  21.— Freshmen  stand  around  and  look. 

Oct.  22. — Freshmen  look  some  more. 

Oct.  23. — Freshmen  girls  think  they  see  something  new  when  they  see 
“Sandy”  and  “Babe”  in  their  midst.  Oh,  the  ignorance  of  the  little  ones. 

Oct.  26. — Did  anyone  say  the  girls  couldn't  sing? 

Oct.  27. — Rickety,  Rickety,  Rick,  Rack  ! !  Can  Raleigh  blush  ? 

Oct.  28.— Disturbance  among  the  Basket  Ball  girls.  Boy’s  rules  or  Girl's 
rules? 

Oct.  30. — A  most  solemn  occasion.  Boys  hold  a  funeral  for  “Victory.” 

Nov.  2. — R.  K.  shows  a  decided  preference  for  the  librav  the  LAST 
PERIOD.  Ask  the  librarian. 

Nov.  3. — Is  Sophie  twenty? 

Nov.  4. — One  of  the  senior  girls  has  gone  back  to  her  second  childhood. 
Notice  her  hair! 

Nov.  5. — Rehearsals  in  the  gym!  Oh.  those  melodious  voices! 

Nov.  6. — A.  H.  S.  Benefit  at  the  Columbia  Theater  is  pulled  off  success¬ 
fully. 

Nov.  9. — Jim  and  Donald  get  here  two  minutes  before  the  bell. 

Nov.  10. — Dorris  evidently  finds  the  library  attractive  latelv !  What? 
Yes,  Rauol’s  there!  Who  wants  to  know? 

Nov.  12. — Tests!  Wow!!  Claudia  is  found  studying. 

Nov.  13. — Friday,  the  thirteenth,  passes  safely  bv. 

Nov.  16. — Rose  decides  to  hurry  to  school  FOR  ONCE. 

Nov.  17. — New  boy  arrives.  Senior  girls  find  it  necessary  to  go  to  the 
library.  Never  mind,  Ed,  they  won't  hurt  you!! 

Nov.  18. — Senior  Candy  Sale.  For  some  reason  there  wasn't  much  candy. 
Ask  the  committee.  “Life  in  Astoria.”  Who  broke  the  camera? 

Nov.  19. — “The  only  thing  that  can  stop  a  man  is — a  woman."  Ask 
Mr.  Imel. 

Nov.  20. — Girls  sell  football  tickets.  Decided  increase  in  sales  noticed. 

Nov.  '3.  Heard  in  the  assembly — “\\  ho  is  that  lone(?)  boy  among  all 
those  girls?” 

Nov.  24.— John  Reith  prefers  the  domestic  science  room  to  the  manual 
training  room.  Can  you  blame  him? 

Nov.  25. — No  one  can  study.  Visions  of  Turkey  ! 

Nov.  26-27. — Thanskgiving  vacation.  ’Nuff  sed  ! 

Nov.  30. — Many  vacant  seats  noticed. 

Dec.  1.— Astoria  High  School  Football  Team  has  State  Championship. 
No  wonder  the  boys  are  so  popular.  By  the  wav.  did  you  ever  hear  of  The 
Dalles? 
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Dec.  2-3 — Nothing  doing. 

Dec.  4. — Aha !  a  conspiracy.  Three  society  presidents  discovered  in 
serious  consultation.  Ed.  escorted  by  Mr.  Stone,  joins  the  Forum  society. 

Dec.  7. — The  calm  before  the  storm. 

Dec.  8. — Myrtle  becomes  so  attached  to  her  rubber  Chemistry  sleeve 
that  she  decides  to  carry  it  with  her.  Such  fondness  is  pathetic ! 

Dec.  9. — Fred  E.  and  Ruth  H.  take  a  vacation  encountering  Mr.  K.  on 
the  way. 

Dec.  10. — “Swede’’  may  have  a  strong  mind,  but  how  about  his  heart? 
(In  Basket  Ball)  Dorothy  Stone  “tumbles  on." 

Dec.  11. — Boys  Loud  Sock  Day.  Girls  too!! 

Dec.  14. — Jack  Frost  is  here.  D.  Wootten  is  compelled  to  wear  mittens 
in  school. 

Dec.  15. — Senior  Girls  Pigtail  Day. — “What  pretty  curls!" 

Dec.  16. — Fire!!  Fire!!!  The  school  house  looks  deserted  in  the  after¬ 
noon. 

Dec.  17. — “A  Sweet  Surrender.’’  Girls  give  the  gym  over  to  the  boys 
until  after  the  holidays. 

Dec.  18. — Wauregans  win  debate.  Congratulations.  They  can  debate  but 
— can  they  sing?  First  gathering  in  the  new  auditorium. 

Dec.  21. — Many  of  the  Alumni  visit  their  old  school. 

Dec.  23. — We  hear  the  distant  tinkling  of  bells — yes,  wedding  bells — 
“Just  before  Christmas  we’re  as  good  as  we  can  be." — 

Dec.  24. — A  large  percentage  of  the  students  are  seen  on  the  -  treets. — 
“Do  your  Christmas  shopping  early."— One  of  the  most  interesting  features 
in  our  social  world  was  when  Mr.  Clark  was  pleasantly  surprised  with  a  tin 
shower  by  the  Chemistry  class.  Embarrassed,  well,  rather ! 

Dec.  25. — Merry  Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  Year  to  all! 

Dec.  26.  to  Jan.  4  V acation. — • 

Jan.  4. — But  after  a  vacation,  we’re  as  restless  as  can  be! 

Jan.  5. — We  are  reminded  that  vacation  is  over. 

Ian.  6. — The  Willickson  twins  create  a  sensation.  How  can  we  tell  them 
apart. 

fan.  7,  8. — General  disagreeableness. 

fan.  12. — Mr.  S.  decides  that  we  need  a  few  rules. — Library  hereafter  in 
a  teacher’s  charge.  We  wonder  why! 

Tan.  13. — Is  this  winter? 

Ian.  14. — Three  girls  turn  out  for  B.  B.  practice. 

fan.  19. — Isn't  it  strange  how  hard  we're  working. — Exams,  just  three 
days  off. 

Jan.  20. — English  class  decidedly  worried. 

Jan.  21. — "Did  you  pass  on  honor?”  "I  did  as  well  as  she  but — ” 

fan.  22. — First  exams. 

Jan.  23. — B.  B.  boys  and  a  bunch  go  to  Clatskanie — was  it  cold? 

fan.  23  to  27. — Before  exams.  “The  burning  of  the  midnight  oil.” 

fan.  28. — The  suspense  is  terrible. 

fan.  29. — “Flunked."  Mr.  Intel  thinks  A.  II.  S.  should  receive  a  prize  for 
such  a  large  number  of  Bunkers. 

Pel),  l. _ New  term  opens.  “Resolutions,  yes,  we  make  them— 

Feb.  2. — Mixed  up  schedules. 
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Feb.  3. — Enter  Mr.  Hoisington. 

Feb.  4. — Also  a  large  number  of  little  Freshman.  Hello,  Lottie! 

Feb.  5. — Has  Mr.  Stone  ever  heard  of  conflicts? 

Feb.  8. — Work  in  begun  in  earnest — with  a  few  exceptions. 

Feb.  9. — B.  B.  boys — and  L.  Rogers — leave  for  the  valley  trip. 

Feb.  10. — Three  freshmen  girls  are  too  bashful  to  meet  some  of  our  foot¬ 
ball  heroes.  What  a  terrible  affliction  that  is! 

Feb.  12. — People  say,  “No  news  is  good  news."  How  about  the  usual 
quietness  of  our  B.  B.  team. 

Feb.  15.— Lost — A.  H.  S.  Basket  Ball  Team — Finder  please  return  to  Mr. 
Kadinger.  (Taken  from  one  of  our  local  newspapers.) 

Feb.  16. — Some  valentines  are  received  from  the  team.  Evidently  they 
weren't  appreciated. 

Feb.  17. — We  wonder  if  Dorris  and  Alice  ever  get  the  twins  mixed  up. 
Such  a  calamity ! 

Feb.  18.— Is  Mr.  IT.  married  or  not? — Various  opinions  on  the  subject. 
Feb.  22. — Anniversary  of  one  Walk  out.  Some  of  us  are  patriotic ! 

Feb.  23. — Oh,  these  tests- — no  wonder  we  are  ageing  thus  rapidly. 

Feb.  25. — Agent  for  Senior  pins  arrives.  “Isn't  he  cute.”  Ask  Maud. 
Feb.  26. — “O-o-h !  I  had  a  dre-e-am !  For  dramatization  of  same,  see 
Myrtle  L.  or  Hazel  Olsen. 

Mar.  1. — “In  like  a  lamb — ” 

Mar.  2. — Extra  Student  Body  Tax — 50  cents,  OOH  ! 

Mar.  3. — H.  T.,  B.  R.,  and  C.  F.  leave  on  a  few  days  vacation 
Mar.  4. — Ruth,  you  have  our  sympathy — of  that  tax ! 

Mar.  5. — No  one  tardy, — thanks  to  a  slow  clock. 

Mar.  8. — LTp  and  down  the  halls  they  wander 
Seniors  large  and  seniors  small, 

For  reputation  in  deportment 
They,  alas,  are  worst  of  all. 

May.  10. — Listen,  all  ye  students,  Mr.  Stone  is  wearing  a  new  hat. 

Mar.  11. — Can  you  imagine  this  picture.  D.  Stone  and  J.  Garner  falling 
down  the  front  steps. 

Mar.  12. — Freshmen  elect  officers. 

Mar.  15. — First  Candy  Sale.  Who’s  next? 

Mar.  16. — Holiday.  Amid  the  throng  we  wend  our  weary  way  to  Flavel. 
The  Great  Northern. 

Mar.  17. — St.  Patrick’s  Day.  Freshies  are  popular  today. 

Mar.  18—  Ice  Cream  Sale.  “Charge  it  please.” 

Mar.  19. — Riot  amony  Economics  students.  70. 

Mar.  22.  Anna  and  Hattie  evidently  have  a  lease  on  the  telephone. 

Mar.  23. — “Everyone  plays  the  fool  sometimes  during  their  life."  Notice 
some  of  our  students. 

Mar.  24.  Jadk-in-the-Pulpit.  Manual  training  class  present  a  Mft  to 
Mr.  K. 

Mar.  2a. — B.  B.  boys  receive  A's.  Bennie  certainly  can  convince  one. 
Mar.  26. — Hark,  is  that  someone  sinpdncr 2 
Mar.  29. — Report  cards.  Rings  in  evidence. 

Mar.  31. - and  out  like  a  lion.” 

April  1. — So  soon.  Who’d  o  thunk  it? 
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April  2-5. — Easter  Vacation. 

April  6. — Mr.  Clark  takes  his  Botany  class  out  and  returns — with  six 
pupils.  Strange  are  the  ways  of  the  world. 

April  7. — Everyone  likes  an  automobile.  John  is  well  aware  of  that. 

April  8. — Sweaters  vs.  Zephyrus,  Lorens  wants  his  picture  in  the 
Zephyrus. 

April  12. — Bulletin  board  is  decorated  in  a  new  and  novel  manner.  Eco¬ 
nomics  papers.  Also  more  Zephyrus. — See  Adrian. 

April  13. — Don't  cry,  all  ye  boys,  don't  cry — Ruth  has  left  you  now,  I 
know. 

April  14. — Some  splendid  poetry  (?)  appears  on  the  Bulletin  Board.  ‘‘The 
Annual  Zephyrus” — We  wonder  whether  the  author  would  respond  as  readily 
if  told  to  write  a  poem  for  English  class. 

April  15. — Senior  rings  and  pins  arrive. 

April  16. — First  picnic,  at  North  Head,  a  grand  success. 

April  19. — Oh,  those  Senior’s  baby  pictures.  Watch  for  the  Zephyrus. 

April  20. — Mr.  Stone  is  unable  to  continue  teachings,  and  resigns. 

April  21. — Wanted: — a  principal. 

April  22. — Together  with  a  new  curtain  and  a  new  lighting,  our  audi¬ 
torium  is  one  to  be  proud  of. 

April  23. — Another  notice  (also  threats).  “Pay  your  Student  Body  Tax.” 

April  24. — Horace  leaves  for  Alaska.  Cheer  up  Lena ! 

April  26. — Our  new  principal — Long  live  King"  Hoisington!  Enter  Miss 
McM  illan. 

April  27. — The  Age  of  Reform  !  How  we  love  those  little  yellow  slips. 

April  28. — Frieda  and  Alice  evidently  started  something  when  they  wore 
those  little  (?)  white  tennis  slippers. 

April  29.  — Spring  fever  in  evidence. 

April  30. — “Cinderella  in  Flowerland.”  We  are  robbed  of  our  study  hall. 

May  3. — Hot ! 

May  4. — Zephyrus  goes  to  print. 

Probable  Program  for  Commencement  Week. 

June  13. — Baccalaureate  Sermon. 

June  16. — Junior  Prom. 

Tune  17. — Senior  Class  Day. 

June  18. — Commencement  Exercises. 

June  19. — Alumni  Banquet. 
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(By  ROSE  O'FARREL.) 


During  the  summer  vacation  of  1914  an  addition  was  built  on  to  the  south 
side  of  the  Eligh  School  building.  In  this  addition  an  auditorium  was  fitted 
up  with  a  seating  capacity  of  eight  hundred.  The  stage  is  large  and  affords 
plenty  of  space  for  any  ordinary  High  School  productions.  The  auditorium 
has  been  used  as  a  study  hall  this  year  and  several  school  benefits  have  been 
successfully  produced  in  it  showing  the  advantage  of  a  private  school  stage 
for  such  work. 

The  Community  Sing  given  in  the  High  School  Auditorium  was  attend¬ 
ed  by  a  large  and  enthusiastic  audience.  The  program  of  m'-sic  and  singing 
was  very  well  rendered  and  well  received. 

“Cinderella  in  Flowerland,”  a  play  given  by  the  McClure  School,  was  one 
of  the  biggest  events  of  the  year.  It  was  staged  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
De  Camp  and  some  of  the  teachers  of  McClure’s  School.  The  characters  were 
well  represented  by  the  primary  grade  pupils  of  the  school  and  the  production 
was  witnessed  by  over  a  thousand  people. 

The  biggest  affair  of  the  season  was  the  play,  “The  First  Lady  of  the 
Land,  ’  which  was  given  May  28th.,  in  the  High  School  Auditorium.  This 
play  was  under  the  direction  of  Professor  Clark  and  the  characters  Were  rep¬ 
resented  by  High  School  Students. 

Several  eminent  speakers  addressed  the  students  this  year.  Among  those 
were  Airs.  Parsons,  Prof.  Reddie,  Mrs.  Ellis,  Mr.  McClaren  and  Prof.  Straub. 
Mrs.  Parsons  of  the  University  of  Oregon  spoke  on  the  advantages  of 
college  education.  She  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  the  buildings  and  teachers 
at  the  University  of  Oregon  and  how  the  “Oregon”  students  were  friends  of 
the  laculty  as  well  as  being  under  their  direction.  She  gave  an  interesting 
account  of  self  supported  college  students  with  whom  she  was  personally  ac¬ 
quainted. 

Professor  Reddie’s  reproduction  of  the  “Pied  Piper  of  Hamlin,"  was 
very  enthusiastically  received  by  the  students.  Mr.  Reddie  is  a  noted  elocu¬ 
tionist  and  he  surely  made  a  favorable  impression  on  those  who  were  fortu¬ 
nate  enough  to  hear  him. 

Mrs.  Ellis,  who  was  in  the  city  lecturing  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  gave  an 
interesting  talk  to  the  High  School  students. 

Mr.  McClaien,  who  has  been  associated  for  many  years  with  the  state 
penitentiary,  gave  an  interesting  and  instructive  talk  to  the  students.  His 
subject  was  “Playing  the  Fool.’’  He  cited  cases  where  people  became  con- 
\kts  because  they  played  the  fool,  and  did  not  realize  that  they -were  doing 
so. 

The  Rosarian  Quartet  delighted  the  students  with  their  rendition  of  sev¬ 
eral  popular  songs. 


Professor  Straub  addressed  the  High  School  and  seventh  and  eighth 
grades  of  the  city  schools  in  the  High  School  auditorium  on  May  20th.  Pie 
spoke  on  “  1  he  Great  American  Question  and  its  Answer.”  Plis  subject  dealt 
with  the  benefits  derived  from  education  in  actual  dollars  and  cents.  Mr. 
Straub  speaks  from  experience  for  he  has  been  associated  with  the  University 
of  Oregon  for  thirty-five  or  more  years.  His  talk  delighted  his  hearers  and 
inspired  them  with  a  liking  for  both  the  expounder  and  his  subject.  We  all 
hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Professor  Straub  talk  again. 

The  Juvenile  Industrial  Fair  of  1914  was  successfully  managed  and  car¬ 
ried  out  by  the  Students  of  the  High  School.  This  was  the  second  time  that 
the  fair  has  been  entirely  under  the  supervision  of  the  school.  It  has  proved 
very  successful  and  will  probably  be  managed  the  same  way  next  year.  The 
Juvenile  Fair  is  becoming  a  greater  attraction  each  year.  It  inspires  school- 
children  to  work  and  strive  to  out  do  one  another.  The  fair  of  1914  showed 
an  advance  in  exhibits  over  the  one  of  the  previous  year. 

Idle  High  School  is  proud  of  the  showing  made  by  our  football  boys,  The 
team  of  the  1914  season  finished  with  only  two  defeats.  This  is  certainly  a 
fine  record  considering  the  size  of  the  schools  with  which  they  competed. 
Football  is  the  main  source  of  school  spirit.  No  other  athletic  sport  calls 
forth  such  hearty  cheers  and  nothing  so  excites  a  rooter  as  the  sight  of  one  of 
his  school  tearing  down  the  field  for  a  touchdown. 

(fur  basket  ball  team  proved  its  ability  by  winning  the  Silver  plate  offer¬ 
ed  to  the  championship  team  of  the  city.  The  players  certainly  deserved  the 
letters  they  received  for  their  season’s  work. 

One  of  the  enjoyable  affairs  of  the  year  was  the  trip  to  Clatskanie  by  our 
basket  ball  team  accompanied  by  about  sixty  enthusiastic  supporters.  The 
trip  was  made  on  the  launch  Louise  2.  Every  one  enjoyed  the  trip  and  the 
game  too.  As  usual,  our  boys  took  the  game  out  of  reach  of  the  Claskanie 
five  and  so  another  victory  was  added  to  their  list. 

During  the  month  of  December  the  Chemistry  class  was  turned  into  one 
of  merry  festivity,  The  occasion  was  in  honor  of  Mr.  Id.  Clark  whose  engage¬ 
ment  was  discovered.  The  Chemistry  students  appeared  armed  with  a 
Christmas  tree  and  congratulatory  messages  for  Mr.  Clark.  He  was  taken  by 
surprise,  as  he  thought  the  fact  of  his  engagement  was  a  secret.  The  tin 
shower  was  a  great  success  and  the  class  hopes  Mrs.  Clark  likes  tin  utensils. 


—  63  — 


THE  ALFREDIAN  SOCIETY 


AlfrrMan  Swirty  Nnlrs 

(OSMO  M  A  XU  LA.  ) 


June,  1915,  marks  the  close  of  a  very  successful  year  for  the  Alfredians. 
The  Society  has  been  pleased  to  welcome  many  new  members,  all  of  whom 
seem  competent  to  benefit  the  Society. 

The  officers  of  the  Alfredian  Society  for  the  first  semester  were  ably  fill¬ 
ed  by  the  following : 

President — Joe  Anderson. 

Secretary — Grace  Hammarstrom. 

Treasurer — Elizabeth  Moore. 

Critic — Peter  Tsigris. 

Sergeant-at-Arms — Urban  Duncan. 

Editor — Lydia  Kaboth. 

The  Society  was  well  represented  in  intersociety  debate  and  through  the 
efforts  of  Charles  Gratke  and  Peter  Tsigris  succeeded  in  defeating  the  Adel- 
phians  by  a  two-to-one  decision. 

Not  only  in  debate  but  also  in  Track.  Basket  Ball  and  Football  the  Society 
has  been  well  represented.  We  are  proud  to  claim  Capt.  Planting,  Anderson, 
Gittere,  Duncan  and  Manilla  among  our  members. 

The  Alfredians  convened  February  the  fifteenth  for  the  purpose  of  elect¬ 
ing  officers  for  the  ensuing  semester.  The  following  were  elected:  President, 
Joe  Anderson;  Vice  President.  Lydia  Kaboth;  Secretary,  Grace  Hammar¬ 
strom;  Treasurer.  Nell  Larsen;  Critic,  Evelyn  Gordon;  Sergeant-at-Arms, 
Lena  Bartlett :  Editor,  Osmo  Manilla. 
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THE  WAUREGAN  SOCIETY 


Haumiau  Swirly  Notts 


(ELIZABETH  HART). 


First  Semester 

President,  William  Sigurdson ;  Vice  President,  John  Reith ;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  Ruth  Spande. 

On  October  9th,  the  various  societies  held  their  first  meetings  for  the 
semester.  Our  President  gave  a  short  inaugural  address,  stating  the  purpose 
of  the  society,  and  asking  the  co-operation  of  the  members  in  keeping  it  and  all 
of  its  activities  up  to  the  usual  standard. 

Upon  hearing  of  the  death  of  bum  Chack,  who  was  a  faithful  member 
of  the  society,  we  decided  to  send  a  floral  tribute,  in  the  name  of  the 
Wauregans. 

Benjamin  Fairhurst  and  Elizabeth  Hart  were  chosen  to  represent  the 
Wauregans  in  the  first  debate  of  the  series,  which  was  held  on  December  18th. 
The  Wauregan  team  won,  defeating  the  Forum  representatives,  Agnes  Carl¬ 
son  and  Ethel  Jacobson,  by  a  vovte  of  two  to  one.  The  former  maintained 
that  the  "United  States  should  permanently  retain  the  Philippine  Islands.” 

The  society  as  also  well  represented  in  the  interscholastic  debates,  both 
William  Sigurdson  and  Ruth  Spande  being  \\  auregans. 

In  athletics,  too.  our  members  have  taken  prominent  part.  Raleigh 
Stine,  Benny  Burns,  Max  Riley,  Joe  Dyer,  Horace  Trotter,  and  Fred  Erick¬ 
son  were  important  factors  in  football,  while  Raleigh  Stine,  .Max  Rile}', 
Dolph  Hardesty,  and  Benny  Burns  took  part  in  basket-ball. 

Second  Semester. 

President,  Ben  Fairhurst;  Vice  President,  John  Elliot;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  Ruth  Spande. 

Because  our  President  moved  away,  soon  after  the  term  began,  our  Vice 
President  has  presided  at  all  meetings  in  a  very  able  manner.  Extempora¬ 
neous  speeches  have  been  an  important  factor  in  our  society  programs,  this 
semester.  They  have  helped  to  lengthen  them,  and  also  make  them  very 
interesting,  also  giving  a  personal  benefit  to  each  member  who  took  part. 

This  year,  as  usual,  we  were  among  the  first  to  give  our  annual  picnic. 
It  was  the  first  to  be  given  this  spring  under  the  auspices  of  any  class  or 
societv  of  the  High  School. 

We  went  to  Young's  River  Falls,  and  everybody  had  a  pleasant  time. 
There  we  enjoyed  the  falls,  our  lunch,  and  some,  the  fishing.  \\  e  also  enjoyed 
the  singing  of  the  boys  while  on  board  the  boat. 

We  will  try  to  live  up  to  our  high  standard  as  Wauregans  in  the  future, 
as  in  the  past,  and  will  always  remember  that : 

“( )nce  a  Wauregan,  always  a  \\  auregan. 
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THE  FORUM  SOCIETY 


ifarnm  ISwirty 


(By  CLAUDIA  MALARKEY.) 

“Were  Forum  and  foremost."  'Tis  a  short  but  significant  saying  in 
which,  we  truly  believe,  the  truest  sentiments  of  the  society  are  aptly  ex¬ 
pressed. 

The  society  met  for  the  first  time  this  year  in  Miss  Pritchett’s  room  on 
November  sixth.  Fifteen  new  members  responded  to  the  roll  call.  To  these 
we  extended  a  most  sincere  welcome.  President  Logan  delivered  a  very  splen¬ 
did  address  in  which  he  urged  the  society  to  work  diligently  and  in  unison  in 
an  effort  to  make  the  Forum  the  leading  society  in  the  school.  The  executive 
staff  for  the  first  term  was  composed  of  the  following :  President,  Lorens 
Logan  ;  Vice  President,  Claudia  Malarkey ;  Secretary,  Marie  Anderson  ;  Treas¬ 
urer,  Grace  O’Donnel ;  Editor,  Marie  Anderson  ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Fred  Keat¬ 
ing;  Girl’s  Basket  Ball  Manager,  Hazel  Pinnel.  The  teachers  assigned  to  the 
society  for  the  first  term  were  Miss  Pritchett  and  Mr.  Kadinger.  Mr. 
Kadinger  was  unanimously  elected  Critic.  His  valuable  suggestions  and  will¬ 
ingness  to  work  greatly  aided  the  society  in  attaining  even  a  higher  tsandard 
than  it  had  preciously  held. 

On  December  fourth  the  Forums  met  in  their  regular  society  room  and 
at  this  meeting  the  office  of  Parliamentarian  was  established.  Claudia  Ma- 
larkey  was  elected  to  the  office.  At  this  meeting,  also,  prospective  society 
songs  were  submitted  to  the  society.  Jessie  Garner's  composition  was  en¬ 
thusiastically  accepted  as  the  permanent  society  song. 

On  February  nineteenth  the  Forums  met  for  the  first  time  during  the  sec¬ 
ond  semester  in  Miss  Pritchett’s  room.  The  officers  for  this  semester  were: 
President,  Raoul  Carlson;  Secretary,  Grace  O’Donnel;  Treasurer,  Blanche 
Wicklund;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Lorens  Logan;  Critic,  Miss  Pritchett.  On  re¬ 
assembling  for  the  first  time  this  term  we  learned  to  our  regret  that  owing  to 
the  absence  of  two  teachers  who  were  members  of  the  Adelphian  Society,  our 
Principal  felt  it  necessary  to  replace  them  in  that  society  by  Mr.  Kadinger, 
thereby  removing  him  from  the  Forum.  We  congratulate  the  Adelphians. 
Mr.  Eddy  replaced  Mr.  Kadinger  as  a  Forumite  and  the  society  feels  for¬ 
tunate  in  securing  him  as  a  member.  At  our  February  session  a  number  of 
new  members  were  welcomed,  who  ably  addressed  the  society  with  short,  but 
creditable  speeches.  Judging  from  these,  their  first  oratorical  efforts  in  High 
School  (for  they  were  Freshies)  the  society  will,  in  time,  develope  brilliant 
speakers,  whose  influence  will — we  feel  confident — win  for  the  Forumites  un¬ 
excelled  prestige. 

One  of  our  alumni  of  who  we  are  justly  proud  is  Stanley  P.  Young,  '07, 
who  has  recently  been  appointed  assistant  instructor  in  geology  at  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Michigan. 


THE  ADELPHIAN  SOCIETY 


(HELEN  DAHLGREX.) 


The  first  semester  of  the  Adelphian  Society  began  with  a  strong  executive 
staff,  which  consisted  of  the  following  members :  President,  Ragnor  Johnson  ; 
Vice  President,  Sverre  Halson ;  Secretary,  Helen  Dahlgren ;  Treasurer,  Janet 
Reed;  Critic,  Miss  Bangsund ;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Roy  Enberg;  Editor,  Annie 
Nelson;  Program  committee:  Chairman,  Ragnor  Johnson,  Elsie  Nielson, 
George  Backlund.  The  programs  of  this  year,  both  literary  and  musical,  have 
proved  very  interesting,  thru  the  combined  efforts  of  the  teacher  and  program 
committees. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  both  semesters  in  addition  to  the  program,  a  wel¬ 
come  was  extended  the  Freshmen,  who  compose  a  large  member  of  the  So¬ 
ciety,  and  to  Miss  De  Camp,  who  was  voted  in  as  an  honorary  member. 

Upon  the  discussion  of  Basket  Ball  by  the  President,  Stuart  Guenther 
was  elected  manager  of  the  boy’s  team,  Ellen  V  ilson  of  the  girls  and  Annie 
Nelson,  captain. 

Officers  for  the  second  semester  are: 

President,  Edward  Finney;  Vice  President,  Ellen  Wilson;  Secretary, 
Myrtle  Linville :  Treasurer,  Martha  Jackson;  Editor.  Helen  Dahlgren;  Ser¬ 
geant-at-Arms.  Harvey  Staples:  Critic,  Miss  Bergman. 


« 
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Affirmative  Team — Wm.  Sigurdson,  Eva  Bower;  Negative  Team — Ruth  Spande,  Sverre  Halsan. 


DEBATE  NOTES 

(SVERRE  HALSAN  AND  EVA  BOWER) 

In  the  latter  part  of  the  first  semester  of  the  year  the  Student  Body  of 
the  Astoria  High  School  decided  by  unanimous  vote  that  the  name  of  the 
local  school  should  be  entered  as  a  member  of  the  state  debating  league.  The 
following  students  were  selected  to  represent  the  High  School  in  the  contests: 
Affirmative  team— Eva  Bower,  William  Sigurdson;  Negative  team — Ruth 
Spande,  Sverre  Halsan. 

Though  late  in  beginning  debate  work,  the  High  School  made  a  very  cred¬ 
itable  showing,  winning  the  championship  of  the  Lower  Columbia  River  Dis¬ 
trict,  but  later  was  defeated  by  Prineville,  representing  the  Upper  Columbia 
District. 

The  High  School  team  was  fortunate  in  having  Prof.  P.  T.  Kadinger 
as  coach,  who  rendered  invaluable  assistance  to  the  debators. 

The  question  adopted  by  the  State  Debating  League  for  1915  and  which 
was  discussed  in  all  the  debate  contests  was:  ‘‘Resolved,  that  the  United 
States  should  own  and  operate  all  inter-state  railroads  acting  as  common 
carriers,  including  intra-state  lines  competing  with  them,  constitutionality 
waived. 


INTER-SOCIETY  DEBATES 


(By  AGNES  CARLSON). 

The  intersociety  debates,  held  in  the  new  auditorium  of  the  school,  created 
a  spirit  of  enthusiasm  among  the  students.  The  subject  debated  was  one  of 
the  most  vital  problems  before  the  American  people  today:  “Resolved,  that 
the  United  States  should  permanently  retain  the  Philippine  Islands." 

Forum-Wauregan  Debate. 

The  debate  between  the  Forums  and  the  Wauregans  was  held  on  the 
morning  of  December  18th.  The  subject  debated  was :  "Resolved,  that  the 
United  States  should  permanently  retain  the  Philippine  Islands.”  The  Wau- 
regan  team,  consisting  of  Benjamin  Fairlmrst  and  Elizabeth  Hart,  supported 
the  affirmative,  while  the  Forum  team,  consisting  of  Agnes  Carlson  and 
Ethel  Jacobsen,  upheld  the  negative  side  of  the  question.  The  judges  of  the 
debate  were  Mr.  Stone,  Mr.  Imel,  and  Mr.  Clark.  The  decision  of  the  judges 
was  two  to  one  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

Adelphian-Alfredian  Debate. 

The  next  debate  of  the  series  was  the  Adelphian-Alfredian  debate  held 
on  the  morning  of  December  23d.  The  Philippine  question  was  again  debated. 
The  Adelphina  team,  which  supported  the  affirmative,  was  composed  of  Dale 
Howard  and  Ellen  \\  ilson ;  the  Alfredian  team,  supporting  the  negative  side, 
was  composed  of  Peter  Tsigris  and  Charles  Gratke.  The  decision  of  this 
debate  was  two  to  one  in  favor  of  the  negative. 


—  75 


INTERSCHOLASTIC  DEBATES 


SCAPPOOSE  HIGH  SCHOOL  VERSUS  ASTORIA  HIGH  SCHOOL 

The  debating  season  for  the  Astoria  High  School  opened  under  the  aus¬ 
pices  of  the  State  Debating  League  with  the  Astoria-Scappoose  debate  on  the 
evening  of  January  15th. 

At  Astoria,  Kathleen  Tolly  and  \  aides  White,  the  negative  team  of 
Scappoose,  met  Eva  P>ower  and  William  Sigurdson,  Astoria’s  affirmative 
team.  The  decision  of  the  judges  was  two  to  one  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 
Mayor  F.  J.  Johnson  acted  as  chairman  of  the  evening.  The  judges  of  the 
debate  were  J.  Q.  A.  Bowlby,  E.  E.  Grey,  and  C.  W.  Mullins.  The  debate 
was  held  in  the  new  High  School  auditorium  and  was  well  attended.  Among 
other  features  of  the  program  rendered  was  a  piano  solo  by  Doris  Hoefler,  a 
vocal  solo  by  Mrs.  Flavel,  and  a  song  by  the  High  School  Quartet. 

A  debate  took  place  at  Scappoose  on  the  same  evening,  where  Scap- 
poose's  affirmative  team,  Leon  Logan  and  Helen  Watts,  lost  by  a  unanimous 
decision  to  Astoria’s  negative,  upheld  by  Ruth  Spande  and  Sverre  Halsan. 
Besides  the  debate  a  much  enjoyed  musical  program  was  rendered  with  a  good 
crowd  in  attendance.  The  chairman  of  the  meeting  was  Mr.  V  ascher,  of 
Scappoose.  The  following  acted  as  judges:  Charles  Barnes,  of  Portland; 
Mr.  Pomeroy,  of  Scappoose;  and  Judge  Dillard,  of  St.  Helens.  Immediately 
after  the  contest  a  supper  was  given  in  honor  of  the  debaters. 

v5  ^  Vs 

GRESHAM  HIGH  SCHOOL  VERSUS  ASTORIA  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

The  second  intra-state  debate,  which  gave  Astoria  the  championship  of 
the  Lower  Columbia  District,  was  held  on  February  12th. 

The  contest  in  Astoria  between  Gresham’s  negative,  upheld  by  Ellen 
De  Haven  and  Frank  Rogers,  and  Astoria's  affirmative  team,  Eva  Bower  and 
William  Sigurdson,  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  latter  by  a  two-to-one  deci¬ 
sion.  A  musical  program  was  rendered  in  connection  with  the  contest  by 
Edith  Davies,  Doris  Hoefler,  and  Miss  deCamp.  E.  E.  Grey  acted  as  chair¬ 
man.  The  judges  were  Prof.  Robert  E.  French,  of  Portland;  Prof.  K.  W. 
Branstator,  of  Seaside,  and  J.  Q.  A.  Bowlby,  of  Astoria. 

Astoria’s  negative  team,  Ruth  Spande  and  Sverre  Halsan,  journeyed  on 
the  same  day  to  Gresham.  Here  Astoria’s  team  secured  a  unanimous  decision 
over  Gresham’s  affirmative  team,  consisting  of  Margurite  Yolbretch  and 
Mabel  Shipley.  The  acting  chairman  of  the  meeting  was  W.  R.  Lyman,  who 
commended  the  teams  for  their  excellent  forensic  work.  A  piano  solo  was 
given  by  Miss  Bernice  Hargrove,  while  a  duet  was  ably  rendered  by  the 
Misses  Anna  Brugger  and  Violet  Dinger.  A  reception  was  given  after  the 
contest  at  the  home  of  Mr.  K.  Thompson,  which  was  much  enjoyed  bv  all 
present.  The  judges  of  the  debate  were:  C.  G.  Thompson,  Principal  of  Col- 


lege  Preparatory  Course,  Central  Y.  M.  C.  A. ;  and  Attorneys  R.  F .  Peters 
and  William  F.  LaForce,  all  of  Portland. 

*  # 

CROOK  COUNTY  HIGH  SCHOOL  VERSUS  ASTORIA  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Py  winning  the  championship  of  the  Lower  Columbia  River  District  the 
Astoria  High  School  became  eligible  to  enter  the  inter-state  district  contests. 

The  first  of  these  debates  tooF  place  in  Astoria  on  March  15th  between 
Astoria  High  School  and  Crook  County  High  School,  of  Prineville,  the  latter 
team  being  the  winner  of  the  Upper  Columbia  District. 

Astoria’s  affirmative,  upheld  by  William  Sigurdson  and  Sverre  Halsan, 
were  defeated  by  Prineville's  negative  team.  Stacy  Smith  and  Fred  Rice.  This 
was  a  very  spirited  contest,  resulting  in  a  unanimous  victory  for  the  visitors. 
A  musical  program  was  rendered  and  selections  were  given  by  Alice  Wherity, 
Prof.  Clark  and  the  High  School  Quartet. 


ATHLETICS 


FOOTBALL 


Astoria  0 

Lincoln  6 

Astoria  6 

Jefferson  0 

Astoria  41 

Hill  Military  Academy  0 

Astoria  20 

Newberg  0 

Astoria  6 

Vancouver  26 

Astoria  41 

Pacific  College  6 

Astoria  9 

Astoria  Athletic  Club  0 

The  Dalles 

(Game  cancelled  by  the  Dalles 
High  School.) 

Astoria  High  School 

opened  her  football  schedule  in  1914  by  playim 

first  game  with  Lincoln  High  School  on  the  Multnomah  field  at  Portland  on 
October  3.  Astoria  was  not  developed  into  a  working  machine  on  this  date, 
because  many  of  the  men  had  not  been  back  to  school  on  the  opening,  and 
consequently  efficient  practice  was  not  possible  until  some  of  the  mainstays 
of  the  team  had  returned.  Burns,  Moad,  Backlund,  and  Willikson  were  late 
in  getting  back  for  practice.  We  played  this  game  against  a  team  who  out¬ 
weighed  us  ten  pounds  to  the  man.  We  had  only  a  few  signals  that  could  be 
used  with  any  degree  of  accuracy.  Lincoln  had  a  team  of  veterans  who  had 
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been  drilled  one  month  before  the  Astoria  game.  Nevertheless,  Astoria  put 
up  a  hard  fight  all  through  the  game.  The  game  was  a  rush  from  the  begin¬ 
ning  to  the  end,  with  Astoria  being  the  most  consistent  in  ground  gaining, 
and  out-playing  her  opponents  in  every  strategic  moment  where  generalship 
and  real  power  was  to  be  encountered. 

Astoria  had  little  difficulty  in  solving  Lincoln's  plays.  In  fact,  the  A.  H. 
S.  squad  nipped  many  of  the  Portland  team's  plays  in  the  bud  and  only  twice 
in  the  game  was  Lincoln  successful  in  completing  her  forward  passes.  Astoria 
kept  the  ball  in  Lincoln's  territory  throughout  the  first  half,  and  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  half  our  team  repeatedly  threatened  the  Portlanders’  goal;  but  Portland 
managed  to  punt  out  of  danger.  It  was  only  by  a  fluke,  followed  by  a  penalty 
of  fifteen  yards  against  Astoria  that  the  ball  was  brought  to  our  three-yard 
line.  At  this  moment  our  captain,  Planting,  was  injured,  and  this  being  the 
fourth  time  in  which  our  eleven  had  taken  time  out  we  again  were  penalized 
two  yards,  which  placed  the  ball  on  our  one-yard  line.  First  down,  one  yard 
to  go;  line  bucks,  which  took  three  of  the  buckram  plunges  before  Lincoln 
placed  the  pigskin  back  of  our  goal.  This  was  a  trying  moment  for  our  team. 
It  was  also  trying  for  our  opponents.  Lincoln  failed  to  kick  goal.  In  the  last 
quarter  Astoria  rushed  the  ball  to  Lincoln’s  twenty-yard  line  and  with  at¬ 
tempted  punts  at  critical  moments  we  failed  to  tie  the  score. 

Backlund,  Burns,  and  Captain  Planting  far  surpassed  the  men  of  Lin¬ 
coln’s  team. 


Our  next  contest  was  with  Jefferson  High — an  easy  victory  and  the  game 
was  ours  all  through.  Although  we  won  by  a  score  of  six  to  nothing,  two  of 
the  touchdowns  which  we  made  were  not  allowed.  We  kept  the  Teffersonians 
guessing  all  the  time;  intricate  plays,  fake  bucks,  and  deep  end  runs.  We 
made  yardage  consistently  against  the  Jefferson  team.  That  team  had  beaten 
Lincoln  thirteen  to  nothing,  thus  we  see  that  Astoria  had  rapidlv  gained  her 
former  strength  and  consistency  on  the  gridiron.  The  game  was  very  success¬ 
ful  and  thoroughly  appreciated  by  all  spectators.  The  onlv  lamentable  fact 
associated  with  this  game  was  that  Backlund  sprained  his  ankle  and  eliminat¬ 
ed  his  participation  in  games  the  remaining  portion  of  the  season.  Backlund 
in  one  of  the  best  fullbacks  in  interscholastic  football ;  quick  in  solving  plays 
and  a  pillar  of  strength  in  downing  his  man  before  the  play  hits  the  scrimmage 

line.  The  team,  the  student  body,  the  faculty,  and  the  townspeople  all  felt 
the  loss  of  this  stalwart  player. 

The  game  with  Hill  Military  Academy  was  merely  a  one-sided  contest. 
They  were  not  disciplined  in  the  finer  points  of  the  game  and  could  not  inter¬ 
est  our  boys  m  the  execution  or  technicalities  of  superior  playing.  Our  line 
was  a  stone  wall  and  the  exhibition  of  interference  was  far  superior  to  that 
of  any  other  game  which  had  been  witnessed  on  the  AFC  field  Many  of 
the  second  team  were  used  in  the  second  half,  and  still  Astoria  continued  to 
score  The  playing  of  Coach  Rodger’s  proteges  was  a  treat  thoroughly  enjoy- 
ed.  Burns  goal  kicking  was  a  feature  and  needless  to  say  he  had  many 
chances,  failing  in  but  one  attempt  at  booting  the  pigskin  over  the  bar. 

Newbeig  High  School  teamed  over  to  Astoria  and  met  a  decisive  defeat 
Astoria  gathered  them  into  her  game  sack  and  added  another  wreath  to  her 
already  gathered  laurels.  Newberg  had  a  very  strong  man  in  Russel  Astor¬ 
ia  s  backs  were  a  feature  and  did  work  short  of  the  stellar  kind 
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Throughout  a  season  every  team  must  take  a  bump.  Astoria  bumped  at 
Vancouver  on  Saturday,  November  6.  We  have  little  to  say  in  defense  of 
ourselves  in  this  game,  merely  to  mention  that  whenever  Astoria  made  con¬ 
sistent  gains  we  found  officials  who  were  equally  consistent  in  penalizing.  It 
is  a  question  in  the  minds  of  the  team  how  Astoria  ever  succeeded  in  placing 
the  pigskin  back  of  Vancouver’s  goal  with  such  repetition  of  penalties 
throughout  this  game.  McMullen  and  Terrill  were  strong  men  on  the  Van¬ 
couver  team,  while  Planting  and  J.  Anderson  were  pillars  of  strength  and  re¬ 
deeming  features  on  the  local  team. 

Our  boys  felt  the  defeat  of  the  Vancouver  game  and  redeemed  them¬ 
selves  bv  taking  the  Pacific  College  into  camp.  In  this  game  our  boys  were 
outweighed  fifteen  pounds  to  the  man,  and  by  the  interception  of  a  forward 
pass  a  Pacific  College  fast  half  back  made  their  only  score.  Astoria  used  open 
plays,  deep  end  runs,  making  touchdowns  repeatedly.  Subs  were  used  freely 
for  Coach  Rodger's  mainstays  in  the  team. 

Our  season’s  schedule  was  completed  with  the  game 'on  Thanksgiving 
day,  when  the  Astoria  Athletic  Club  team  met  us  royally.  The  A.  A.  Club 
team  was  made  up  of  veterans,  and  regular  "war  horses,’’  but  due  to  the  fleet¬ 
ness  of  the  High  School  team,  we  were  able  to  overcome  the  weight  and  break 
up  tiie  numerous  formations  the  A.  A.  Club  had  in  store.  This  game  was  a 
spirited  contest  and  the  A.  A.  Club  team  was  anxious  to  show  the  High  School 
team  from  their  former-day  experiences,  while  the  A.  Id.  S.  team  insisted  that 
new  methods  must  be  used  if  the  contest  was  to  be  decided  by  machine  oper¬ 
ations  and  keener  strategy. 

The  lineup  of  A.  A.  C.  team :  G.  Larson,  Cosovich,  Gramms,  Brown,  Ek- 
strom,  Rowland,  McConnon,  Langhart,  Terry,  Schwarz,  Wessley,  Berry.  Geo. 
Backlund  was  able  to  play  in  the  last  game  of  the  season,  having  partly  re¬ 
gained  the  strength  of  the  ligaments  in  his  ankle. 

We  sincerely  hope  the  A.  A.  Club  will  be  ever  ready  to  put  on  a  closing 
season  game  with  the  High  School  team,  for  it  unites  the  fellows  on  both 
teams  after  a  hard  season,  and  makes  the  game  a  delight,  for  friendliness  and 
manly  acts  with  good  hard  encounter  brings  the  athletes  into  quiescent  con¬ 
dition. 

One  lamentable  condition  of  the  season,  which  we  feel  reluctant  in  com¬ 
menting  upon,  due  to  the  seriousness  of  the  deed,  was  the  proposed  Dalles 
game.  The  Dalles  had  expressed  a  desire  to  meet  Astoria  High  on  Dec.  3rd, 
as  a  fixed  date  to  determine  the  State  Championship,  and  upon  that  date  The 
Dalles  refused  to  play  Astoria,  unless  the  latter’s  team  would  journey  to  The 
Dalles.  This  seemed  very  unsportsmanlike  because  arrangements  had  been 
made  to  hold  the  contest  in  Astoria  and  our  student-body  and  patrons  were 
anxiously  awating  the  oncoming  game. 

A  disputed  honor  is  not  thoroughly  enjoyed,  yet  Astoria  and  The  Dalles 
have  the  final  game  to  play. 

As  a  fitting  climax  to  a  successful  season,  the  team  assembled  one  evening 
and  of  a  group  of  seventeen  lettered  men  selected  Geo.  Backlund  as  Captain 


for  the  season  of  1915.  We  anticipate  a  very  successful  season  under  Capt. 
Backlund's  leadership. 

J.  Anderson  was  elected  manager  and  has  already  arranged  a  prospective 
schedule  for  the  season. 


A.  H.  S.  Lineup  and  Subs. 


H.  Trotter 
R.  Stine 
J.  Anderson 
Planting 
Riley 
Backlund 
Burns 


R. 

M 

G. 


R.  End  L. 
R.  T.  L. 
R.  G.  L. 
Center 
R.  H.  L. 
Fullback 
Quarter 


J.  Dyer 
C.  Lee 
A.  Merrila 

F.  Erickson 


Subs Hardesty,  Manilla,  Moad,  (sub  quarter)  Willikson,  (R-Half) 
Tucker,  guard,  G.  Anderson  (center),  Ross  (L-Half),  J.  Anderson  (Fullback), 
Backlund  out  on  account  of  ankle  being  sprained. 

io  try  m  a  short  space  to  adequately  present  the  individual  players  of 
Astoria  High  Schools  1914  team  would  be  impossible. 

1  he  backfield  positions  this  year  were  held  by  Burns  at  quarter,  Erick¬ 
son  at  left-half,  Riley  at  right-half,  and  J.  Anderson  at  fullback.  This  com¬ 
bination,  though  very  light,  was  fast  and  aggressive.  At  quarterback  Burns 
was  steady,  passed  the  ball  well,  and  returned  punts  splendidly.  Erickson 
and  Rl,ey  at  halfback  positions  carried  the  ball  with  speed,  keeping  their 
feet  well  and  fighting  for  every  inch  of  ground  possible  to  gain.  In  the  open 
'eld  game  there  are  not  two  superior  backfield  men  in  the  state.  If  anv 
criticism  were  offered  here  at  all,  it  would  bear  on  the  point  of  inability  to 
interfere  equally  as  well  as  carry  the  ball.  For  this  kind  of  work  their  lack 
ot  weight  is  the  great  handicap.  But  even  here  the  late  season  games  show¬ 
ed  great  improvement.  As  to  J.  Anderson's  playing,  little  need  be  said  here. 

e  never  was  a  star,  but  always  a  great  player,  consistent,  steady  on  of¬ 
fense  and  a  very  fleety  player.  This  season  rounded  out  for  Toe  a 'verv  sa¬ 
tisfactory  record.  J 

.  ,  ,At  e.ndS’  Dyer  and  Trotter  did  some  excellent  work.  At  helping  the 

T  l  rS  t  Vr  eXCTi0nally  able’  tl,ey  are  strong  men  and  charge  well 
lo  break  interference  they  hit  hard  and  did  not  fear  to  go  under  the  bunch 

if  ,t  could  be  blocked  no  otherway.  Their  speed  under  punts  was  a  valuable 

factor  tn  check, ng  deep  returns  by  the  opposing  teams.  Trotter  was  “reat 

on  recemng  forward  passes,  making  sqme  very  excellent  grabs  and  gettino- 

onsiderable  yardage  combined  with  the  pass.  Dyer  is  muscular  and  very 

flee  >  has  the  agility  of  a  deer,  being  his  first  real  effort  in  football  we 
predict  for  him  a  big  future  in  the  game. 

Astoria’s  line  this  year  was  not  surpassed  on  the  gridiron  in  i  w 

,  ‘  CelUer  ,CaPt'  ,T'a',ting  dM  himsdf  Proud-  He  made  not  a  single 'poor 
long  Pass  during  the  season  for  punts  or  field  kicks  Thi  ■  ^  , 

record.  On  defense  Rudy  is  a  pillar,  he  plunges  in  and  b  e  V*  *  ren“rfc#ble 

coming  his  way.  No  doubt  he  was  the  equal!  if  „0,  the  superioTofa";  cem 
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ter  in  the  state.  \\  e  believe  Planting  will  by  trying  for  tackle  next  year,  as 
the  experience  obtained  here  at  different  times  this  season  has  made  his 
football  heart  ache  for  more  tackling  behind  the  scrimmage  line. 

At  guards,  we  had  various  men  who  successfully  filled  the  positions, 
and  in  truly  learning  the  game  guard  position  is  the  right  place.  This  posi¬ 
tion  is  a  trip-hammer,  eliminating  thought  of  self  and  teaching  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  going  under  and  cause  congestion  to  line  plunges.  Tucker  and  Mer- 
rila  had  a  trifle  the  advantage  of  the  other  guards  in  so  far  as  being  able 
to  take  punishment.  Tucker  is  a  new  man,  but  a  coming  one.  He  is  equal 
in  speed  to  any  man  on  his  team  and  should  be  able  next  year  to  play 
tackle,  end  or  backfield.  We  predict  for  Tucker  a  brilliant  football  future. 

Stine  and  Lee  held  the  tackle  jobs  and  they  HELD  them,  breaking 
through  their  opponents  often  and  tackling  the  runner  behind  his  own  line. 
Blocking  punts  was  a  feature  of  their  playing,  for  they  are  both  wide  awake, 
fast,  strong,  and  terrific  fighters.  Clyde  has  caused  many  teams  to  fear  him, 
because  of  his  repeated  heavy  downing.  Stine  has  his  characterictic  smile 
and  in  the  contests  he  did  impress  his  opponent  with  friendliness,  but  never 
showed  this  when  the  bump  was  received.  Stine's  stiff  arm  tactics  need 
more  strenuous,  forceful  exercise.  The  boy  has  a  nose  for  the  ball  and  in¬ 
stinctively  he  knows  when  to  expect  the  play.  A  student  of  the  game  from 
the  line  position. 

We  could  continue  to  reiterate  the  numerous  men  who  played  on  the 
team  this  year,  and  in  so  far  as  they  will  all  be  competing  for  regular  posi¬ 
tions  next  fall,  we  prefer  to  just  simply  mention  that  Moad,  Manula,  Urell, 
G.  Anderson  and  Ross  are  men  of  considerable  ability  and  made  of  good 
steel.  We  know  competition  will  be  keener  for  positions  on  our  team  be¬ 
cause  of  these  men  who  were  fast  securing  regular  places  before  the  season 
closed  last  fall. 
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TRACK 


(JOE  ANDERSON). 


A  e  are  right  in  the  midst  of  track  season  and  the  prospects  for  our  team 
were  never  better.  Although  the  team  which  was  sent  to  the  Columbia  Indoor 
[Tack  Meet  did  not  take  any  points,  they  took  many  places  in  the  heats.  The 

reason  for  not  being  able  to  place  was  due  to  the  fact  that  our  training  started 
late. 


Our  team  is  now  training  hard  in  hopes  of  making  a  showing  at  the 
nterscholastic  Track  Meet  at  Eugene  and  with  such  men  as  Burns  Tucker 

Anderson,  Johnsin,  Gittre  and  Lee  in  training  the  chances  for  success  are  very 
encouraging.  J 

Prof.  P.  T.  Kadinger,  an  athlete  who  has  won  renown  in  the  east  has 
charge  of  the  track  team. 
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BASKET  BALL 


(By  Joe  Anderson.) 

The  Basket  Ball  Season  was  started  off  with  a  rush  and  under  the  coach¬ 
ing  of  Prof.  P.  T.  Kadinger  the  A.  H.  S.  Team  made  an  enviable  reputation. 

In  winning  the  Shield,  which  was  the  trophy  for  the  champion  team  of 
the  City  Basket  Ball  League,  the  A.  II.  S.  Team  showed  their  mettel  and  the 
effects  of  their  good  coaching.  In  playing  against  teams  of  much  greater 
weight  and  experience  the  team  showed  the  old  time  fighting  and  spirit  by 
which  Astoria  has  always  upheld  her  reputation. 

A.  H.  S.  lost  one  of  nine  games  played  in  the  league.  The  results  of  the 
games  are  as  follows. 

A.  H.  S.  20— H.  L.  C  17  A.  H.  S.  31— C.  C.  18  A.  H.  S.  29— A.  A.  C.  21 

A.  H.  S.  29— H.  L.  C.  10  A.  II.  S.  23— C.  C.  12  A.  H.  S.  20— A.  A.  C.  32 

A.  H.  S.  27 — H.  L.  C.  13  A.  H.  S.  Forfeited  A.  H.  S.  15 — A.  A.  C.  9 

Throughout  the  games  of  the  City  B  .B.  League,  Burns  and  Ed.  W'illik- 

son  starred.  The  steady  playing  of  Capt.  Stine,  Backlund,  Riley,  Duncan, 
Hardesty  and  Tom  W’illikson  kept  the  team  well  balanced. 

The  Interscholastic  Games  . 

Of  the  six  games  played  with  other  high  schools.  Astoria  won  two  and 
lost  four.  Considering  the  fact  that  the  two  games  were  won  away  from 
home,  the  playing  of  the  quintet  is  commendable. 

Clats'kanine  13 — A.  H.  S.  32. 

Astoria  journeyed  to  Clatskanine  and  defeated  that  team  by  the  score  of 
32-13.  Burns  and  Ed.  W’illikson  starred. 
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Salem  H.  S.  33 — Astoria  H.  S.  19. 


Salem  defeated  Astoria  in  a  hard  fought  game  winning  by  their  superior 
team  work. 

Burns  and  Backlund  Starred. 

The  Valley  Trip. 

The  A.  H.  S.  Quintet  journeyed  to  the  Willamette  Valley  towns  and  play¬ 
ed  a  series  of  four  games,  winning  one.  The  following  made  the  trip :  Burns, 
Ed.  Willikson,  Capt.  Stine,  Riley,  Backlund,  and  Hardesty. 

Salem  H.  S.  48 — Astoria  H.  S.  16. 

Salem  again  defeated  Astoria,  playing  a  fast  hard  game;  and  winning  by 
their  superior  team  work. 

Mt.  Angel  College  21 — Astoria  H.  S.  19. 

M.  A.  C.  defeated  A.  H.  S.  but  the  final  score  was  always  in  doubt.  As¬ 
toria  played  the  stronger  game,  but  due  to  an  injury  Capt.  Stine,  at  center, 
was  forced  to  leave  the  game.  The  score  at  that  time  being  9-11.  Riley  sub¬ 
stituted  for  Stine  and  played  an  excellent  game. 

Silverton  H.  S.  16 — Astoria  H.  S.  18. 

Astoria  finally  found  her  stride  and  defeated  S.  H.  S.  in  a  hard  fought 
contest.  Extra  time  was  necessary  to  play  off  the  tie,  Astoria  winning.  Riley 
and  Backlund  starred. 

Newberg  H.  S.  39— Astoria  H.  S.  18. 

Newberg  defeated  Astoria,  but  the  score  was  close  throughout  the  game. 
Due  to  an  injury,  Capt.  Stine  did  not  play. 

The  following  men  received  letters  for  their  services:  Burns,  Ed.  Willik¬ 
son,  Riley,  Hardesty,  Backlund,  and  Stine. 

Hardesty  was  chosen  Captain  for  next  year’s  team  and  Joe  Dver  was  the 
unanimous  choice  for  Manager. 
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Commercial  Department 


By  FLORENCE  REED. 

The  Commercial  room  is  very  large  and  comfortable,  fitted  out  with  desks 
for  Stenography,  and  the  large  bookkeeping  desks.  Our  typewriters,  ten  in 
number,  are  of  the  best  made,  being  the  Remington  and  Underwood.  The 
pupils  are  taught  the  “Touch  System”  and  become  accurate  and  efficient 
writers. 

The  Commercial  course  has  steadily  gained  in  popularity,  every  seat  in 
the  room  being  occupied  at  present.  Three  years  is  the  length  of  time  re¬ 
quired  for  this  course,  and  good  positions  are  awaiting  those  who  graduate. 

It  was  with  regret  that  we  saw  our  teacher,  Miss  Maginnis,  depart  for 
O.  A.  C.  to  take  up  her  new  position  as  instructor  in  the  commercial  depart¬ 
ment.  A  party  was  given  in  her  honor  January  19,  at  the  A.  O.  U.  \V.  hall, 
about  fifty  students  being  present. 

The  place  she  left,  however,  is  capably  filled  by  our  new  instructor,  Mr. 
Eddy,  who  has  taken  up  his  new  duties  with  great  enthusiasm. 

V  e  also  have  a  Gregg  Shorthand  Club  composed  of  any  one  who  has  tak¬ 
en  shorthand  in  High  School.  This  club  is  of  a  social  nature,  and  meets  once 
a  month  at  the  homes  of  the  respective  members.  The  officers  for  this  year 
are:  President,  Lois  Chisholm;  Vice-President,  Lvnette  Svenson  ;  Secretary, 
Florence  Reed;  Treasurer,  Janet  Reed;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Chester  McGregor 
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DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 


(ALICE  WILSON.) 

“Um-m!  Mv  but  it  smells  good!"  “What  are  you  making?"  “When 
will  it  be  done?"  These  are  some  of  the  expressions  heard  at  the  top  of  the 
stairs  during  the  second  and  third  periods  of  the  mornings  when  the  odors 
from  the  doughnuts,  cookies  and  the  other  good  things  make  their  way  from 
the  Domestic  Science  room.  There  are  the  most  longing  looks  on  the  faces 
of  the  students  as  they  stand  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  anxiously  waiting  for 
the  doors  to  open  and  for  the  girls  from  the  class  in  cookery  to  come  out,  in 
hope  that  they  will  be  given  some  of  the  most  delicious  things  that  the  class 
has  made. 

Under  Miss  Moorehouse's  supervision  this  department  has  had  a  most 
wonderful  improvement.  It  is  the  busiest  and  most  prosperous  part  of  our 
school  work.  During  the  past  years  the  cooking  laboratory  and  the  sewing 
room  have  been  enlarged  in  order  to  accommodate  all  those  who  desire  to  take 
the  course.  It  has  taken  a  strong  hold  both  in  the  High  School  and  the 
grade  schools  of  the  city. 

Cooking  is  not  the  only  part  of  the  course,  although  nearly  everyone  is 
more  eager  for  it  than  sewing.  As  for  our  sewing  most  of  us  fear  to  show  it 
to  those  at  home  for  fear  we  will  be  expected  to  take  the  place  of  the  family 
seamstress. 

Two  days  a  week  we  are  taught  the  different  food  principles  and  food 
composition.  We  are  given  advice  as  to  the  care  and  management  of  the 
cooking  laboratory  and  the  serving  of  the  most  delicious  recipes  we  have 
made.  The  other  three  days  we  have  laboratory  work  and  these  are  the  times 
when  the  appetizing  odors  make  their  way  to  the  upper  hall,  causing  the  boys’ 
mouths  to  water  as  they  stand  hungry  eyed  waiting  for  a  "handout"  from  the 
kind-hearted  cooks. 

Occasionally  these  appetizing  odors  arise  in  the  afternoon  and  then  there 
are  even  more  students  wondering  who  can  be  cooking,  because,  until  recent¬ 
ly,  there  have  been  no  classes  in  Domestic  Science  in  the  afternoon.  During 
the  past  years  the  grammar  grades  have  taken  no  part  in  cooking,  sewing  be¬ 
ing  the  only  part  of  the  course  that  could  be  obtained.  This  last  term  the 
grammar  grades  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  come  to  the  High 
School  for  one  lesson  out  of  four  and  receive  the  most  valuable  instruction 
from  Miss  Moorehouse. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


(PEREIDA  BALL.) 

Since  1893,  when  the  first  class  graduated  from  our  Eligh  School,  two 
hundred  and  fifty  four  pupils  have  completed  the  course.  This  year  about 
twenty  will  receive  diplomas. 

Our  alumni  are  well  represented  in  the  various  educational  institutions  of 
the  state.  Those  attending  the  University  of  Oregon  are :  Betsey  Wootton 
’09,  Fred  Hardesty  ’ll,  Wilmot  Foster  ’ll,  Dorothy  Dunbar  T4,  Wallace 
Eakin  ’12,  Virginia  Peterson  T2,  Donald  Roberts  44,  and  Dewitt  Gilbert  ’14. 
Ira  Gaston  11  and  Anson  G.  Allen  'll  are  attending  the  University  of  Oregon 
Medical  School  in  Portland.  Alfred  Anderson  ’13  and  John  Finney  44  are 
studying  at  the  Oregon  Agricultural  College.  Hazel  Davies  41  is  at  Pacific 
University  and  Jennie  Bangsund  '14  at  Reed  Institute  in  Portland. 

As  well  as  those  in  Oregon  schools  there  are  many  in  other  schools.  At¬ 
tending  the  University  of  Washington  are  Myrtle  Harrison  41,  Caroline 
Waterhouse  43,  Sherman  Mitchell  44,  Elva  Staples  44,  Edward  Beard  44. 
Mary  A\  ard  12  is  attending  Washington  Agricultural  College  and  Kate  Barry 
42  the  Bellingham  Normal  School. 

Dorothy  Epping  la  and  Jack  Smith  13  are  at  the  University  of  Califor¬ 
nia  at  Berkeley,  George  Kaboth  44  at  Stanford,  and  Dea  Imel  44  at  the  Cali¬ 
fornia  Normal. 

Lenore  McGregor  43  is  studying  at  Dana  Hall,  and  Georgiana  Garner  '14 
at  the  University  of  Wisconsin. 

During  the  past  year,  several  of  our  alumni  have  entered  the  field  of 
matrimony.  Among  these  are  Mrs.  G.  T.  McClean  (nee  Mary  Eakin).  Mrs. 
S.  Young  (nee  Josephine  Bangsund),  Mrs.  Fred  Noe  (nee  Margaruite  Trot¬ 
ter),  and  Mrs.  Charles  Robinson  (nee  Birdie  Wise). 


* 


During  the  summer  of  1914  two  large  commodious  rooms  were  furnished 
for  the  Manual  Training  department  and  there  the  work  began  this  year.  The 
machinery  which  the  Zephyrus  of  1914  promised  has  not  been  seen  as  yet.  but 
the  interest  in  the  work  has  not  lagged  and  the  department  has  a  large  num¬ 
ber  of  products  to  display,  the  results  of  hard  work  since  September. 

At  the  Juvenile  Fair  most  of  the  work  exhibited  won  prizes  and  although 
the  showing  was  not  large,  better  work  would  be  hard  to  find.  A  set  of  four 
side  chairs,  two  armchairs  and  a  small  table  have  been  sent  to  the  Panama- 
Pacific  Exposition  as  examples  of  the  manual  training  work  done  in  this 
school.  The  makers  of  this  set  were  Osmo  Manilla, Waino  Stonelake,  Jesse 
Bowers,  Marston  Hussong,  Raymond  Gittere,  Clyde  Lee,  John  Reith,  Dolph 
Hardesty,  and  John  Erickson.  Two  fine  tables  were  also  presented  to  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  to  be  used  in  their  new  building.  Although  Manual  Training 
implies  work  with  the  hands, — hammers,  saws,  chisels,  sand-paper,  glue, 
and  varnish  must  be  used,  mixed  with  brains,  to  make  the  work  effective. 
Necktie  racks,  Morris  chairs,  settees,  library  tables,  book  cases,  piano  benches 
and  other  articles  of  a  similar  nature  show  the  practical  and  useful  turns  of 
the  study,  while  such  articles  as  cedar  chests,  shaving  stands,  boats,  and  med¬ 
ical  chests  point  out  some  of  the  ambitions  and  hoped-for  occupations  and 
professions  of  the  wood-wrking  boys. 

State  Superintendent  Churchill,  Chancellor  Campbell,  Mayor  Johnson  of 
this  city,  and  other  distinguished  gentlemen  have  visited  our  department  and 
admired  our  creations.  Judging  from  the  remarks  which  they  made,  there 
is  little  doubt  but  that  the  Manual  Training  department  of  the  Astoria  High 
School  ranks  among  the  best  in  the  State. 

Much  credit  is  due  our  instructor,  Prof.  E.  M.  Hussong,  for  the  interest 
he  has  taken  in  the  department.  It  is  through  his  advice  and  assistance  that 
the  articles  of  furniture  made  in  the  department  have  reached  their  high  stan¬ 
dard.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Manual  Training  students  thoroughly  ap¬ 
preciate  his  help  during  the  past  year. 


Principal  (resigned)  . 

Principal  (unexpired  term)  . 

Instructor  in  Mathematics . 

Instructor  in  English  . 

Instructor  in  English . 

Instructor  in  History  . 

Instructor  in  Commercial  Course . 

Instructor  in  Science  . 

Instructor  in  German . 

Instructor  in  Teachers’  Course  and  Science 

Instructor  in  Latin . 

Instructor  in  English  and  Economics . 

Instructor  in  Domestic  Science . 

Instructor  in  Art . 

Instructor  in  Manual  Training . 

President  of  Student  Body . 

Secretary  of  Student  Body . 

Treasurer  of  Student  Body . 

President  of  Senior  Class . 

Secretary  of  Senior  Class . 

President  of  Junior  Class . 

Secretary  of  Junior  Class . . 

President  of  Sophomore  Class . 

Secretary  of  Sophomore  Class  . 

President  of  Freshman  Class . 

Secretary  of  Freshman  Class . 

President  of  Alfredian  Society . 

Secretary  of  Alfredian  Society . 

President  of  Wauregan  Society . 

Secretary  of  Wauregan  Society . 

President  of  Forum  Society . 

Secretary  of  Forum  Society . 

President  of  Adelphian  Society . 

Secretary  of  Adelphian  Society . 

Editor  of  Zephyrus . 

Business  Manager  of  Zephyrus . 

Associate  Editors  of  the  Zephvrus . 

Captain  of  Football  Team . 

Manager  of  Football  Team . 

Captain  of  Basket  Ball  Team  . 

Manager  of  Basket  Ball  Team . 

Manager  of  Track  Team . 

Debating  Teams . 


. MR.  W.  M.  STONE 

..MR.  L.  B.  HOISINGTON 

. MISS  D.  BADOLLET 

..MISS  M.  R.  DE  FOREST 

. MISS  A.  G.  WARD 

. MISS  K.  PRITCHETT 

. MR.  D.  EDDY 

. MR.  H.  CLARK 

MISS  I.  M.  M’CUL LOUGH 

. MR.  P.  T.  KADINGER 

. MISS  A.  BERGMAN 

. MISS  K.  M ’MILL AN 

...MISS  M.  MOREHOUSE 

. MISS  F.  DE  CAMP 

. MR.  HUSSONG 

. WM.  SIGURDSON 

. .  .CLAUDIA  MALARKEY 

. RUTH  SPANDE 

. WM.  SIGURDSON 

. MARTHA  JACKSON 

. JOHN  ELLIOT 

..HENRIETTA  PAULSEN 

. HAROLD  LARKIN 

. LENA  BARTLETT 

. ARTHUR  CLINTON 

. DORIS  HOEFLER 

. JOE  ANDERSON 

GRACE  HAMMARSTROM 

. JOHN  ELLIOT 

. RUTH  SPANDE 

. RAOUL  KARLSON 

. GRACE  O’DONNELL 

. EDWARD  FINNEY 

. MYRTLE  LINVILLE 

GRACE  HAMMARSTROM 

. WM.  SIGURDSON 

1  JESSIE  GARNER 

)  CLAUDIA  MALARKEY 

. JOE  ANDERSON 

. LORENS  LOGAN 

. RALEIGH  STINE 

. . .  .ADOLPH  HARDESTY 

. BEN  BURNS 

f  WM.  SIGURDSON 

. SYERRE  HALSAN 

I  '  EVA  BOWERS 
l  RUTH  SPANDE 
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Freshman. — "Conductor,  which  end  of  the  car  do  I  get  off  to  go  up  to 
the  high  school.” 

Conductor. — “Either  end,  both  ends  stop." 

Mr.  Clark — “What  is  space?” 

Alex  B. — "I  don't  qu ite  remember,  but  I  have  it  in  my  head." 

A  certain  artist  had  just  given  the  last  touches  to  a  purple  and  blue 
canvas  when  his  young  wife  came  into  the  studio. 

“This  is  the  landscape  I  wanted  you  to  suggest  a  title  for.  dear,"  said  he, 
standing  aside  and  proudly  surveying  his  work, 

“Why  not  call  it  ‘Home’?”  said  she,  after  a  reflective  look. 

“  ‘Home’  Why?” 

“Because  there's  no  place  like  it,”  she  replied  meekly. — Ex. 

In  Geom.  Miss  B. — “The  Ancients  used  to  argue  how  many  angels  could 
dance  on  the  point  of  a  needle.  Do  you  know  1 
Class— “No.” 

Miss  B. — "Still  there's  a  point  to  it.” 

Wise  Senior — “Say,  you  ought  to  have  seen  the  hard  egg  I  had  for  lunch.” 
Frost — “What  was  it,  hard  boiled?” 

W.  S. — “No,  a  Plymouth  rock.” 

Frances  I). — “I’ve  been  occupied  with  one  thought  all  afternoon.  ' 

Ereida  B.— “What’s  the  matter — got  a  'Ed  ache?" 
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H.  T. — ‘‘I  saw  a  dog  commit  suicide  the  other  day.” 

Freshman. — ‘‘Terrible  !  How?” 

H.  T. — “The  dog  put  it's  tail  in  its  mouth  and  said,  ‘This  is  the  end  of 
me.’  ” 


Mr.  Kadinger  in  Physiology — “What  is  production  and  consumption?” 

Lillian  T. — “Production  is  the  act  of  producing,  consumption  is  a 
disease.” 

Rauol  K. — “I  bet  that’s  Doris  who  is  playing  the  piano.” 

Myrtle  L. — “Doesn't  that  tickle  your  heart,  Rauol?” 

Rauol — “No,  it  “Tickles  the  Ivories.’  ” 

Freida  B. — “Smell  my  rose,  Claudia.” 

Claudia —  Oh,  isn  t  it  sweet.  \\  here  did  you  make  the  raise?” 

Freida — "I  raised  it  in  my  garden.” 

Rose  O  harrell — “What  do  you  think  of  my  new  shoes?”  * 

Dolph  Hardesty  \\  ell,  its  the  first  time  I  ve  ever  seen  an  Irishman 
wear  suede  (Swede)  shoes.” 

Miss  McCulloch  (reading  some  composition  in  German  IV)— “And  then 
he  stretched  himself  on  the  cold  ground  of  his  cell  and  died.” 

To  pupils — ‘‘I  think  you  can  manage  that  alright.” 

Lydia  K.  V  ould  you  like  to  be  the  princess?” 

Joe  A. — "No,  I  want  to  be  the  page.” 

Lydia  K.— “You  would  make  a  whole  book.” 

Mr.  Clark  (in  Botany) — “What’s  the  difference  between  corn  and  pota¬ 
toes  in  reference  to  roots?” 

Dan  S. — “One  has  ears  and  the  other  has  eyes.” 

Capt.  of  Jefferson  F.  B.  T.  to  little  fellow  in  A.  H.  S.  Hall _ “Who  is  the 

football  manager?” 

(Little  man  puffing  his  chest  out)— “Why,  don’t  you  know  me?  I  am 
Logan,  the  football  manager.” 

Margaret  Barry— “It  would  be  a  joke,  Claudia,  if  you  should  fall  out  of 
the  window. 

Claudia  M. — “Yes,  it  would  be  ‘perfectly  killing.'  " 

Inquirer  How  came  you  in  the  penitentiary?” 

Prisoner — “I  was  drugged  and  robbed.” 

In. — “By  whom?” 

P. — “My  doctor.” 

In.— “Yes.” 

P- — “He  told  me  to  take  iron." 

In. — “V  ell,  what  of  it?” 

P-  I  took  a  stove  and  they  arrested  me.” 
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Mr.  Clark,  in  Chem. — “Sulphurous  acid  is  a  very  good  reducing  acid.” 
Myrtle  L.  (In  loud  whisper) — “I  am  going  to  get  some.” 

Heard  in  Hist.  V. — “Where  was  the  Magna  Charta  signed?” 

Joe  Dyer — “At  the  bottom.” 

Sverre  H. — “I've  got  a  headache  today,  Bill.” 

W.  S.— “What?” 

S.  H. — “I've  got  heart  disease,  I  think.’’ 

W.  S. — "Oh,  Heartache,  eh.” 

Palmist  at  the  Circus — “Shall  I  tell  your  fortune?” 

Grace  H. — “Yes,  tell  it  to  hurry  up.” 

Dorothy  W. — "Alice  told  me  you  told  her  that  secret  I  told  you  not  to 
tell  her.” 

Doris  H. — “That  mean  thing!  I  told  her  not  to  tell  you  I  told  her.” 
Dorothy  W. — “I  promised  her  I  would  not  tell  you  she  told  me  you  told 
her,  so  don't  tell  her  I  told  you.” 

Miss  Ward  (In  study  of  persuasion  in  Eng.  VIII) — "Fred  Erickson,  to 
what  would  you  appeal  if  attempting  to  persuade  your  parents  to  send  you 
to  college?” 

Fred  E. — “Their  pocket  book.” 

Mr.  Clark — “What  is  inertia?” 

B.  Burns — “Inertia  is  that  power  which  makes  our  fullback  (Backlund) 
want  to  remain  at  rest.” 

N.  M. — “How  do  you  say  “Sit  down”  and  “stand  up”  in  German?” 

E.  B. — “Setzen  Sie  sich,”  and  “Stehen  Sie  auf.” 

B.  F. — “Nein,  nein  Fraulein,  “Setzen  Sie  sich,”  and  “Setzen  Sie  on  a  tack.” 

Sverre  H. — “Have  you  seen  the  new  teacher?” 

Carrie  G. — “No,  is  she  a  woman?” 

W.  S.  (Writing  to  engraver  about  Senior  Baby  Pictures) — "In  those  in¬ 
stances  where  there  are  several  pictures  on  the  copy,  it  is  the  head  of  the 
youngest  child  that  we  want.” 

Mr.  Clark — “Pupils,  you  will  have  to  excuse  me  today  because  I  am  not 
responsible  for  what  I  say." 

Claudia  M. —  (In  loud  whisper) — “Mr.  Clark  is  going  to  Salem  tonight.” 

Jessie  G. — “Do  you  know  the  technical  name  for  snoring,  Lorens?" 
Lorens. — “No,  what  is  it?” 

Jessie  G. — ‘‘Sheet  Music.” 

Mr.  Clark — "John,  what  is  the  name  for  one-tenth  of  a  gram?" 

John  Reith — "I  don't  know  exactly,  I  think  it  is  a  diagram." 


Myrtle  Lin.  (Library) — “Margaret,  if  you  don't  keep  still  I’m  going  to 
throw  you  out  of  the  window.” 

M.  B. — ‘Oh,  for  goodness  sakes,  don't!  That  would  be  terribly  hard  on 
the  lawn.” 

R.  F. — “There's  a  sale  on  stamps  today,  they  are  three  for  five.” 

Fresh  ie. — “Impossible.” 

R.  F. — “Two  two-cent  stamps  and  one  one-cent, — three  for  five.” 

Heard  in  History  V. 

Miss  Pritchett — “Dan,  what  was  the  Black  Death?” 

Dan  S. — “It  was  a  Plague,  which  when  a  fellow  got  it  he  didn’t  have 
time  to  call  the  doctor,  so  he  just  called  the  undertaker.” 

Heard  in  English  V. 

Miss  de  Forest — “Name  a  work  of  Dekkers.” 

Anna  B. — “Blacksmith's  Holiday."  (“Shoemaker's  Holiday.”) 

Seeking  a  Burr  for  the  Play. 

Russel  Fox — “How  about  Mr.  Simmons?” 

Clyde  Lee — “He  is  too  dramatic.  When  he  says,  ‘How  do  you  do’  it 
sounds  as  though  he  is  preaching  at  a  funeral." 

Joe  Anderson — “Then  he  ought  to  be  able  to  UNDERTAKE  it.” 

Some  Dreams  in  Action. 

Clyde  Lee. — “Say,  Pete,  what  is  meant  by  ‘the  stuff  dreams  are  made  of?” 
Joe  A.  (Absently) — “Paint,  powder,  padding  and  false  hair." 

In  Geometry. 

Freida  B. — “I  got  zero  in  Geometry  today.” 

Maude  L.- — “That’s  nothing.” 

Freida  B. — “What’s  nothing?” 

Maude  L. — “\\  hy,  zero  of  course." 


One  on  the  English. 

The  Englishman  reached  into  his  pocket  and  pulled  out  a  shilling  Turn¬ 
ing  to  an  American  he  reflected,  “Bah  Jove,  what  a  coincidence,  the  picture 
of  the  king  you  see  on  this  coin  made  my  great-great-grandfather  a  lord  ” 
The  American  reached  into  his  pocket  and  drew  out  a  penny,  turning  to 
the  nobleman,  he  said,  “What  a  coincidence,  the  picture  of  the  man  op  this 
coin,  made  my  great-great-grandfather,  an  angel." 


If  you  can  t  laugh  at  the  jokes  of  the  age,  laugh  at  the  age  of  the  j 


jokes. 
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Can  You  Imagine  What  Would  Happen 
- IF - 


If  Margariet  B.  was  not  tardv. 

If  Mr.  Hoisington  ceased  patrol  of  the  halls. 

If  Ruth  S.  forgot  to  collect  taxes. 

If  William  S.  missed  the  train. 

If  the  boys  got  their  foot-ball  sweaters. 

If  Mi  ss  de  Forest  ceased  giving  demerits. 

If  Charles  F.  should  blush. 

If  the  chemistry  students  should  break  something  in  the  laboratory. 
If  the  “Freshman"  were  civilized. 

If  Lorens  L.  should  lose  his  voice. 

If  Mr.  Clark  had  not  got  married. 

If  Russell  F.  cornered  someone  to  talk  to. 

If  Claudia  M.  should  smile. 

If  Myrtle  L.  should  get  thinner. 

If  Sverre  did  not  catch  the  same  car  Vera  did. 

If  the  Seniors  were  dignified. 

If  Alex  B.  and  Helen  Id.  should  h  ave  a  quarrel. 

If  Fred  Hulbert  wore  short  trousers. 
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Heard  by  the  War  Correspondent 
at  the  Scene  of  Action— the 
Football  Field 


By  EVELYN  GORDON. 

Gearhart  L.  (Alummus) — Get  that  guy! 

Lena  B. — Planting!  Planting!  Hurrah! 

Henrietta  P. — Lydia,  will  you  please  tell  me  when  to  yell? 

Prof.  Kadinger. — Stonewall !  Stonewall ! 

Nell  L. — That’s  right,  Astoria. 

Arthur  C. — Oh,  pick  up  your  skirts  and  run.  There,  that’s  the  boy. 
Jessie  G. — Oh,  my!  Lawsie  ! 

John  E. — Gee,  but  that  was  some  fine  plav.  Ereida! 

Mrs.  Logan — Oh,  horrors !  Did  you  ever  see  the  like. 

Hazel  P. — Come  on,  Astoria. 

Ersie  M. — Oh,  those  boneheads. 

Mrs.  Stine — Are  you  hurt,  darling? 

Myrtle  L.  Oh,  isn  t  that  guy  good  looking? 

Ruth  S.— ' That's  the  system,  Bennie,  old  boy. 

Billy  L.  Say,  who  won  that  time? 

Jnior  M.— That’s  it.  Get  it,  Urell. 

Dorothy  W. — Well,  what  are  they  doing  now? 


SOME  LATIN  TRANSLATIONS. 

Forte  dux  in  auro — Forty  ducks  in  a  row. 

Bone  legis  Caesaris— Bony  legs  of  Caesar. 

Dido  et  dux — Dido  ate  ducks. 

Haec  in  Gallia  important— Hike  into  Gaul,  its  important. 
Passus  sum  iam — Pass  us  some  jam. 
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SOME  BILLS 


Unpaid  Bill. 

Mr.  Lorens  Logan  Troy  Laundry 

1  Shirt  . $  .08 

I  Handkerchief  . 01 V2 

1  Sock  . C 2 


(Please  remit)  . $  .HV2 

Still  his  football  bills  come  in  unpaid. 

Bill’s  Bill. 

Mr.  William  Sigurdson  Handley’s 

1  Box  (Giant  Stogies)  . $  1.49 

3  Boxes  Snuff . 30 

3  Plys  Chewing  Tobacco  4x4x10 . 85 


Paid  . $2.64 

Some  Bill. 

Miss  Myrtle  Linville  Hoefler's 

1  lb.  Mixed  Candies  . $  .09  V2 

2  Sticks  Chewing  Gum  @  $.01  (Sin-Sin) . 02 

1  Soda  and  Two  Straws . HV2 

y*  Napkin — please . OOV2 


$  .21  y2 

Paid  Bill. 

Miss  Jessie  Garner  Owl  Drug  Store 

1  lb.  Sage  Tea  (bleaching  purposes)  . $  .35 

2  Springy  Curling  Irons  @  $.05 . 10 

6  Boxes  Complexion  Beautiful  .  1.50 

1  Gallon  Lily  of  Valley  . .  12.00 


Paid  . $13.95 
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Sunset  Florists 


Decorations  for  A 11  Occasions 

DESIGN  WORK 

A  SPECIALTY 
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559  Commercial  St. 


Telephone  586 


A  ST  A  TE  COLLEGE 

WITHOUT  TUITION 

The  OREGON  MLM  COLLEGE 

O.  A.  C.  is  the  college  for  every  Oregon  student  who  wants  prac¬ 
tical,  efficient  training. 

O.  A.  C.  trains  men  and  women  in  Agriculture,  Domestic  Science 
and  Art,  Forestry  and  Logging.  Engineering,  Civil, 
Electi  ical,  Mechanical  and  Mining  Engineering,  Com- 
merce.  Pharmacy,  Industrial  Arts,  and  Music. 

has  an  instructional  staff  of  one  hundred  and  thirty-five 
specialists. 

has  a  democratic,  cosmopolitan  student  body  from  everv 
county  in  Oregon,  thirty-six  other  states,'  and  twelve 
foreign  countres. 

O.  A.  C.  is  your  school  in  particular  because  you  want  to  be  a 
specialist,  you  want  greater  efficiency’ 

For  a  free  Illustrated  booklet  and  detailed  information 
write  to  the  Registrar,  Corvallis,  Oregon. 


O.  A.  C 
O.  A.  C 


(DOROTHY  STONE.) 

The  Tahoma,  Tacoma.  Washington,  is  a  well  edited  paper.  The  war  num¬ 
ber  is  original  and  very  interesting. 

The  Sea  Breeze.  We  are  always  glad  to  see  a  new  paper,  more  cuts 
would  undoubtedly  improve  it. 

(Concluded  on  following  page) 


DO  YOU  WANT  TO  PARTICIPATE  IN  ASTORIA’S  CER¬ 
TAIN  GROWTH  AND  DEVELOPMENT?  . 

TAYLOR’S  ASTORIA 

OFFERS  THE  KEY 

In  the  Heart  of  Astoria’s  Commercial  and  Industrial  Center 

Ideal  for  Homes — Ideal  for  Investment 

NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  BUY  BEFORE  PRESENT  LOW 

PRICES  ADVANCE 

Detailed  Literature  on  Request. 

Astoria  Land  Company 

GENERAL  AGENTS 

10th  &  Commercial  Sts.,  Astoria,  Oregon. 
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EXCHANGES 

(Continued  from  page  101) 

Pacific  Star,  Mt.  Angel,  Benedict,  Oregon,  has  some  excellent  advice  in 
the  editorials. 

Granite,  Halfway,  Oregon.  The  article  called  the  “Human  Side  of  Edu¬ 
cation,”  is  a  good  subject  for  discussion. 

Totem,  Lincoln  High  School,  Seattle,  Washington.  The  size  of  your  joke 
department  seems  hardly  in  proportion  to  the  rest  of  the  paper. 

Cardinal,  Lincoln  High  School,  Portland.  Oregon,  is  an  interesting  paper 
with  a  number  of  clever  cuts. 

W e  gratefully  acknowledge  the  following  exchanges : 

O.  A,  C.  Barometer,  Corvallis,  Oregon. 

The  Troubador,  Portland  Academy,  Portland,  Oregon. 

The  Tattler,  Tillamook,  Oregon. 

The  Nugget,  Baker  City,  Oregon. 

The  Tamahnamus,  Kelso,  Washington. 

The  Jo-Hi,  Joseph,  Oregon. 

The  Oracle,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Rosemary,  Baker,  Oregon. 

Lens,  Portland,  Oregon. 

Sea  Breeze,  Seaside,  Oregon. 

Purple  and  Gold,  Marshfield,  Oregon. 

The  High  School  Optimist,  Forest  Grove. 
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rVhat  profitteth  it  a  man  though  he  save  thirty  pieces  of  silver  on  his  printing  joi 
f  his  neighbor  shall  call  the  job  punks'  It  hecometh  us  to  keep  our  money  in  Astoric 

ARE  YOU  A  BOOSTERP 

Every  dollar  sent  away  from  the  city  represents  so  much  de¬ 
preciation  in  the  value  of  property  in  your  city,  because  that  dollar 
never  returns  to  perform  its  function  as  a  medium  of  exchange  in 
your  city.  We  are  taught  also,  that  in  order  to  insure  the  prosper¬ 
ity  of  all,  it  is  necessary  to  PATRONIZE  HOME  INDUSTRY,  since 
each  industry  employes  its  quota  of  workmen — citizens — who  buy 
their  necessities,  not  to  mention  luxuries,  in  the  city  that  affords 
them  employment  and  a  fair  compensation  for  their  efforts. 

If  this  rule  is  true  from  the  merchants’  viewpoint  it  must  be 
equally  true  from  the  viewpoint  of  any  other  business  man.  The 
dry  goods  dealer  will  not  earn  the  love  of  the  grocer  if  he  walks  by 
the  grocery  as  he  goes  to  the  post  office  to  mail  a  grocery  order  to 

WESTERN  WORKMEN’S ! 
PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


PRINTERS  ♦  PUBLISHERS 
BOOK  BINDERS 

CORNER  TENTH  AND  DUANE  STREETS,  ASTORIA,  OREGON 


Shears  &  Savvbuck.  The  dry  goods  merchant  would  have  equally 
well-grounded  reasons  for  hostility  toward  the  grocer,  should  that 
worthy  follow  the  mail-order  example  of  the  other.  Each  would 
argue,  perhaps,— and  with  good  reasons — that  he  is  a  citizen,  a  tax¬ 
payer,  an  employer  of  labor — and  a  booster. 

We  do  not  know  that  such  grocers  and  dry  goods  merchants 
really  exist  in  Astoria,  but  we  are  just  coming  to  the  point  of  the 
story  now:  We  have  over  a  score  of  family  men  on  our  payroll. 
They  buy  all  their  necessities  in  Astoria.  They  are  good  workmen— 
as  good  as  you'll  find.  They’ll  print  anything  from  a  card  to  a  book 
of  any  description  whatsoever. 

THEN — why  not  help  us  to  keep  them  busy?  Just  see  that  your 
neighbor  does  not  send  his  printing  orders  to  Portland  or  Chicago. 
We  know  that  you  do  not. 

This  issue  of  the  Zephyrus  was  printed  in  our  shop,  and  the 
work  speaks  for  itself. 

Prices — Our  prices  are  always  moderate,  and,  when  the  excel¬ 
lence  of  our  products  is  considered,  the  cheapest. 


Copyright  Kart  Schaffner  &  Marx 


YOU  wear  “any  old  thing” 
in  the  woods ;  but  going 
coining  you  want  to  be 
well-dressed.  Before  you  leave, 
or  after  you  get  back,  see  us. 

\\  e'll  fit  you  in  suit  or  over¬ 
coat  from 


i A R T  SC H A F F N E R  &  MAR X 


P.  A.  Stokes 


The  home  of  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 
good  clothes 


SVENSEN’S  BOOK  STORE 

Stationery  and  Books 

JOHN  SVENSEN,  Prop. 
Commercial  St.,  Astoria,  Ore. 

KAHN  TAILORED 
SUITS— 

$20  to  $25 


WM.  A.  STINE 

426  Commercial  St.,  Astoria,  Ore. 

iThf 

tTnggrrtj 

DORIS  W  IRKKALA,  Prop. 

We  Carry  a  Complete  Line  of 
LADIES’  READY  TO  WEAR 


<1  Groceries 
<1  Crockery 
t[  Hardware 

A.  V.  ALLEN,  Inc. 

Cor.  Commercial  and  Tenth  Sts. 


i  L.  » v  v 


TYLER'S 

Dry  Goods,  Notions 
Suits  and  Coats 


MILLINERY 


591 — 595  Commercial  St.  590  Duane  St. 


Get  Your 

Tennis,  Golf  and 
Athletic  Supplies 

from 

The  Foard  &  Stokes 

Hardware  Company 

SPALDING  QUALITY  HEADQUARTERS 


Ross,  Higgins  &  ConiPanA 

Fresh  Fruits,  Groceries  and  Provisions 
Meats,  Flour  and  Mill  Feed 


Astoria 


Oregon 


A  GENTLEMEN’S  RESORT 


Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Soft  Drinks 
“Drink  Hires — It’s  Pure” 


11th  and  Duane  Sts. 


DeChamplain  &  Rogers,  Props. 


Day,  58 


TELEPHONES 


Night,  487 


AUTOS  FOR  HIRE 

PROMPT  SERVICE 
REASONABLE  RATES 


W.  R.  CHISHOLM 


STAND:  513  DUANE  ST. 


HCID  BLAST 

ETCHED  FLATUS 

We  have  irxsld  led  Ihe  only  etching 
machines  in  Ihe  Stale  of  Oregon, 

v  BLAST  □t’ll HP  plates  have 

I  a  Printing  Qunlijy  which 
has  never  before  beei\  I 
obtainable  wilh  process  I 
engraved  plates  twt 

THEY  (’( 1ST  THE  SAML  AS  THE  OTHER  KIND 

OUR.  DIRECT  PROCESS 
C'OLOR.  PLATES  ARE  EQUAL 
TO  AN V  MADE.  V 

Drawings 

Mo  every  purpose  ir\ 

PEN  anu  INK  orWASM. 

MICKS  -CHATTLN 
ENGRAVING  CO. 

— - ; -  INCORPORATED  - - 

607  BLAKE -ML'nALL  BUILDING 

Courtly  tsi\d  AT\kervy  51*  PORTLAND.  OREL 


II  ^Printcru 

DEVOTES 

ITS  ENTIRE  TIME  TO 


IT  YOU  WANT  A  NEAT 
JOB  PROMPTLY 
PHONE  119 


FRANK  VAUGHAN 
D.  D.  S. 

Pythian  Building 


Astoria, 


Oregon 


Astoria  Carbonated  Beverages 

Soda  Still  Drinks  and  Extracts 

Works 

J.  H  DUNCAN,  Prop.  ' 

N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  and  Duane  Streets 


itUu*y  tliHaltpth’aNppMnunrk  §ltop 

MRS.  M.  E.  DOLAN 

STAMPED  GOODS,  LINEN 
STAMPING  NOVELTIES 

SUNSET  BUILDING  ASTORIA.  OREGON 


WHERITY,  RALSTON  &  CO. 

WHY  NOT  PUT  YOUR  FEET  IN  OUR  CARE? 

WE  WILL  FIT  THEM  INTELLIGENTLY  WITH  SHOES 
SUITED  TO  YOUR  REQUIREMENTS. 

479  Commercial  St.,  Astoria,  Oregon. 


THE  BEE  HIVE 

“ALWAYS  RELIABLE” 

DRESSES  AND  DRESS  MATERIAL  FOR  THE  GRADUATE. 


Fine  Showing  of  Fabrics  for  Evening  Coats. 
Eskay  and  DerbyGloves  in  All  the  Popular  Shades. 
Pumps  and  Mary  Jane  Slippers  in  All  Sizes. 


illmuyu  tfintiT 

RATES  REASONABLE 


COMMENCEMENT 

FLOWERS 

Flowers  for  Every  Occasion 
Baskets  Artistically  Arranged 

Let  us  convince  you  by  giving  us  a  trial 

Erickson  the  Florist 

G.  A.  ERICKSON,  Prop., 

16th  &  Commercial  St.  Tel.  673-J 


WE  LIVE  TO  EAT 
WE  EAT  TO  LIVE 

Therefore 

TO  LIVE  THE  LONGEST 

Eat  the  BEST 

GOOD  EATS 

The  WAFFLE  HOUSE 

NEXT  TO  HILDEBRAND’S 


Train  for  Leadership 
Here  in  Oregon 


Four  years  at  the  UNIVERSITY  OF  OREGON  will  equip 
you  to  enjoy  life  as  well  as  to  succeed. 

I  he  State  University  welcomes  you  for  earnest,  honest  work. 
It  gives  you  the  opportunity  to  make  a  thousand  friends,  who  will 
be  leaders  in  Oregon's  business  and  professions,  during  your  active 
life.  1  he  man  or  woman  who  goes  out  of  Oregon  to  college  for¬ 
feits  this  advantage. 

Ask  Mr.  Hoisington  to  fill  out  your  application  for  freshman 
standing  and  send  it  to  A.  R.  Tiffany,  Registrar  of  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  OREGON 

EUGENE,  OREGON 


M.  C.  Wheat 


R.  H.  Rowland 


Wheat  &  Rowland 


ATTORNEYS  AT  LAW 


I.  O.  O.  F.  Bldg. 


Astoria,  Ore. 


NEW  YORK’S  LATEST  FAD— 

SPOTLACE  PINS 

Bold  Top,  Hand  Engraved 

3  for  25c 

A.  G.  SPEXARTH,  Jeweler 
Established  1876 

514  Commercial  St.,  Astoria,  Ore. 


BANISH  FOOT  TROUBLE 


<|  Do  away  with  those  Corns  and  Callouses 

BY  USING 

Dead  Shot  Corn  Remedy 

SOLD  ONLY  BY 


CHAS.  ROGERS  &  SON,  Druggists 


Astoria  Flouring  Mills  Company 

FEED,  FLOUR  AND  GRAIN 

Manufacturers  of 


PACIFIC  NORTHWEST  WHEATFLOUR 


FRANK  J.  DONNERBERG 

FIRE 

WATCHMAKER 

INSURANCE 

AND  JEWELER 

Phone  569 

& 

574  Commercial  St.  Astoria,  Oregon 

Higgins  &  Warren,  Inc. 

REMEMBER  the  dear  old  days  when  Ma  used  to  buy  your  “store  clothes”? 

Goodness!  How  times  have  changed.  Today  the  leading  fashion  cen¬ 
ters  of  the  world  contribute  to  the  style  ideas  of  the  foremost  designers  of 
ready-for-service  clothes. 

We  are  familiar  with  the  best  of  them — and  there  is  ONE  name  that 
“sticks  out”  so  strongly,  you’ll  find  it  represented  in  our  stock  with  the 
label  that  says — 

ADLER-ROCHESTEB  CLOTHES,  $18  to  $35 

Luukinen  &  Harrison 


Prael- 

Eigner 

Transfer 

Company 


We  Haul 
Any  Old  Thing: 


WITH  OUR  WAGONS  AND 
AUTO  TRUCKS 


Astoria  Bowling  Alleys 

L.  J.  CONKEY,  Prop. 

One  Hour  at  Bowling — The  Easy  Plan, 

To  Make  the  World  a  Healthy  Man. 


Modern  Photograph  Studio 

Fine  portraits  keep  the  happy  memory  of 
youth  for  all  time. 

Your  graduation  portraits,  and  those  of  your  classmates — 
precious  to  you  now — will  be  priceless  in  the  years  to  come. 

\Ye  are  exhibiting  new  and  attractive  styles  of  school  pic¬ 
tures  that  will  make  most  appropriate  class  gifts  and  which  are 
priced  consistently. 

Bright  days  and  long  sittings  are  unneccessary  with  our  fast  lenses 
and  modern  equipment. 

We  would  be  pleased  to  have  you  make  a  visit  to  our  studio. 

We  do  ENLARGING,  KODAK  DEVELOPING 
and,  in  fact,  everything  pertaining 
to  Photography 

H.  SALMELA,  Proprietor 

(Successor  to  A.  A.  Saari.) 

632  COMMERCIAL  St.,  ASTORIA,  CRE. 


Styleplus 


CLOTHES 

FOR 


CLASSY  AND  NOBBY 
DRESSED  YOUNG  MEN 


The  only  reliable  make  clothes  at  this  price 


FARR  DRUG  CO. 

THEY  HA  VE  IT 


DRUGS,  KODAKS  and  STATIONERY 

ASTORIA,  OREGON 


Phone  805  195  12th  St. 

NIEMI  &  CO. 

MEN’S  AND  LADIES’ 

TAILORS 

Opposite  Weinhard  Hotel 


J.  H.  SEYMOUR 

JEWELER 


Buys  old  gold  and  silver 


466  Commercial  St. 


GEORGE  HULL 


VERNE  NIDAY 


The  waldorf  Billiard  Parlor 

HULL  &  NIDAY,  Props. 

CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  CONFECTIONERY  and  SOFT  DRINKS 


580  Commercial  Street 


Jalmar  Erickson  Felix  Heinonen 


EVERY  SIGN  A  SALESMAN 


Astoria,  Oregon 


Troy  laundry 

DRY  CLEANERS 

SAFETY 

SERVICE 

SATISFACTION 


EDW.  C.  JUDD  GEO.  F.  JUDD 

JUDD  BROS. 

Clothiers  and  Furnishers 

“If  It's  from  Judd’s  It’s  Good.” 

557  Commercial  St  Phone  342  .  .  Astoria,  Oregon. 


Good  Teeth— Good  Health 


GOOD  TEETH  IS  SIMPLY  A 
MATTER  OF  SELF  RESPECT 

Astoria  Dentists 


Phone  355. 


Commercial  and  11th  Sts. 


C.  V.  BROWN 

The  Family 

Shoe  Man 


Day  Phone  820  Night  Phone  775-L 


Wuori&  Co. 


TAILORS 


185  Eleventh  St.,  ASTORIA,  ORE. 


C.  R.  Rowan 


F.  C.  Noe 


Rowan*Noe  Auto  Company 

Auto  Repairing  and  Adjusting 


Phone  No.  1 68 


473  Duane  St. 


MANY  A  BABY  (both  sexes)  has 
been  brought  to  the  highest  point 
of  perfect  development  by  eating  our 
pure,  creamy 

Ice  Cream  and  Delicious  Candies 


If  you  haven’t  a  baby  of 
your  own,  ask  your 
neighbor 


ASTORIA,  OREGON 


ALLEN 


WALL  PAPER 
&  PAINT  CO. 

Cor.  Eleventh  &  Bond  Sts.,  Astoria 


Home 

Beautifiers 


RESIDENCE  PHONE  OFFICE  PHONE 
676-R  455 


Dr.  Chas.  W.  Barr 


DENTIST 


523  Commercial  Street 


Astoria,  Oregon 


PHONE  130 


468  BOND 


John  Nordstrom 

Representing : 

St.  Paul  Fire  &  Marine  Ins.  Co. 

Svea  Insurance  Co. 

Detroit  Fire  &  Marine  Ins.  Co. 

Lloyds  Plate  Glass  Ins.  Co. 


ASTORIA, 


OREGON 


WE  CARRY  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 


STALL  &  DEANE 


Sporting  Goods 


ASTORIA  HARDWARE  Co. 


CITY  LUMBER  BROKERAGE  CO. 

JOHN  NORDSTROM,  Manager 

Representing  ASTORIA  BOX  CO..  CLAT¬ 
SOP  MILL  CO.,  HAMMOND 
LUMBER  CO. 

High  grade  Fir  and  Spruce  Lum¬ 
ber,  Shingles,  Lath  and 
Mouldings. 


LOW  COST  PHONE  530  NEATNESS 
RELIABILITY  DISPATCH 

Plumbing  Material  at 
Lowest  Prices 


ROBERT  WHIDBY 


PLUMBING 


HEADING  AND 
VENTILATING 

693  Commercial  Street 

ASTORIA,  OREGON 


Utzinger’s  News  Stand 


Most  Complete  Line  of 


BOOKS  and  MAGAZINES 


IN  THE  CITY 


WILSON  STUDIO 


for  Snappy 

Graduation  Pictures 


YOUR  HOME  IS  OUR  STUDIO 

|]j  We  make  Portraits  in  the  Home  as 
^  well  as  in  the  Studio.  Call  in  and 
see  our  Samples. 

|][  Our  Home  Portraits  are  very  pleas- 
^  ing,  as  the  results  are  obtained  by 
Modern  Methods. 

Sittings  Made  at  Night  by  Appointment 

Our  Guarantee: 

Natural  Pose,  Proper  Lighting, 
Harmonious  Tones,  Right  Styles. 

Special  for  June  Only: 

FREE  with  each  dozen  Cabinet 
Photos,  one  7x11  Sepia  Enlarge¬ 
ment  in  Folder. 


Star  Theatre  Bldg.  Phone  803 


SKALLERUD  &  CO. 

Dry  Goods,  Cloaks,  Suits,  Waists,  Etc. 


FOR  WOMEN,  MISSES  AND  CHILDREN 


FISHER  BROS.  CO. 

546-550  BOND  ST. 

Hardware,  Groceries 
Ship  Chandlery 

WE  WANT  YOUR  TRADE 


PALACE 

RESTAURANT 

I.  T.  STEVENS,  Prop. 

We  Make  a  Specialty  of  Lodge 
Banquets,  Party  Lunches,  etc 

Astoria’s  Popular  Eating  Place 
538  Commercial  St.  Astoria,  Oregon 


DEMAND  THIS  LABEL 


on  your  printed  matter,  or  at  least  ascertain 
whether  or  not  your  printer  can  supply 
the  label.  It  not  only  guarantees  good  work¬ 
manship,  fair  wages  and  sanitary  working 
conditions,  but  gives  you  an  opportunity  to 
join  the  great  fight  against  tuberculosis 
which  is  being  successfully  conducted  by  the 
International  Typographical  Union. 

F.  W.  JOHNSON, 
President  Astoria  Union,  Xo.  682. 


^raniimauian- American  S>auituis  lank 


ASTORIA,  OREGON 


A  GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS  TRANSACTED 


4%  Interest  paid  on  deposits. 
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